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Artuff: or, The French Puritan.-, A EP acted 
at the Theatre Royal, by their Majeſties Servants. 
Written in French by the Fam'd Wit of Frexce, Mougnſicur” 
Moliner, and made Engliſh by Mr, M. Medturn, 
Plays wruten by Madam Behxe, 

The forc'd Marriage : or, 'The.. Jealous Bridegroom. A 
Comedy acted at the Dukes Theatre; 1 - | 

Abdelazzar : or, The Moor's Revenge... A Tragedy ated 
at the Dukes Theatre, + 

The Town-Fop : + or;- Sir Timethy Towdry.. A Comply 
acted at the Dukes Theatre. ;' OS 8 | 

Plays wnitten by Mr.'F, Howard. 

All miſtaken : or, The Mad Couple. A Comedy acted 
at the Theatre Royal, by their Majeſties Servants, 

The Engliſh Monſieur, A Comedy: acted at the Theatre 
Royal, by their Majeſties Servants. . | | 

Plays written by Mr. Crown. 

Caliſto: or, The Chaſte Nymph. A Maſque, ated at 
Court by the Lady Mary, the Lady Anne, and many other 
Perſons of the greateſt Quality in England. 

The Country-VVir, A Comedy acted at the Dukes 
Theatre. 

The Deſtruction of Jeruſalem by Titus Feſpaſ an, in two 
Parts, acted at the Theatre Royal, by their <a Ser- 
vants. Price 2s, 


\ Plays written by Mr. Lees 5. S | 

The Tragedy of Nev. Adcted at the Theatre Royal, by 
their Majcſttes Servants; 

S-phonisba: or, Hannibal overthrown. Trigedy acted 
at the Theatre Royal, by their Majeſties Servants. - 

The Court of Augn/t5 Ceſar, or Gleyiams; A-Fragedy 
acted at the Theatre RoyJ, 7,7 7 © 

The Princeſs of wk a fahous Romance, in the Prets. 
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Virtuons Wife! Why what adame'd miſtuks 
The Poet's in, to think this plepuanuake 8: | 
Nay, in this age, where Virtue is as ſcarce 2 © 
As Truth inWomen, Wit in the'tsf "Fac gud £ 21'Þ/ 
Or Coin 'mongit the disbanded Sons of Mats," © v 
Who now to th' Farmers, Da Hilo bg, 4 aphca® 5 
Then make 'um trudge* to Town wit blel nates ; 
That ſprawl in th' Handbasket, and anenolihe Cutags: [111 i -- 
No flying from Colours, Maga theiGappeivis bln | 7 
Children ang, Fagot 2, ke pb then alway T7 Pall 3 — N171Od 7700.) ; 
If 0un Kowſawerg but ſo for every Play, IO NW 
I de\fool F «6p Virtuo art fo TW 1 op ” too _ x, 
4 Part, that 1 ant fot" BOWARE Wl naman 3 n2th oo mw 
But Women, 0n-ſÞne Cit. that payo helfa a; Crown »: Fir 
To ſee this Wi 6 the px ve awe bits ,951; 
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: 1 
That frighted her. math duer durngalIuflp Peres 310 01. a 
And why then ſhould T play't, faith Tll give o'er 

Deſert the Muſes Canſe; and play no more; 

HorVnderhil, Jevan Currier, Tony Lee, 

Nokes, af bave better Chara@ers than me, 


"RI 
So modiſh Beldam once aittibreak, i 


Lee peeps ont of a little window over the Stave: 


Lex, Wer rrer!t} hah — What's that you ſay ?. 
"Ha a better CharaQer in th? Play ?— 


The Devil I have as ſoon——pox ! don't collogue. 
I Playa Focl:you know. a filly Rogue — 
Barr, Say what you pleaſe, *tis written with more Art, _ 
Pray tell the Poct ſo, and there's his Paxt. 


PROLOGUE, 


L.:e. Hold hold, —*sdeath are you mad, ſhall we 4 down, IT brows hey 
' Loſeall our ſhares, nay, and affront the Town? he away. 
For ſhame— What *mongſt _—_— hav Fil Wars? 
Buy. Piſh—1 can Jive wi t ye;}.t ; <d-/ tos 
1.:c. Without us— very fine—gad the . 
Come Madayn Lofty I perceive your Jokes; 
This is a Plot, a trick —* ewixt y and _—_—_— 


Nokes Het fea. th Bona] 2b a oy the IG. 


Nokes. How me ? and what of me , t brother Toor?.. 
Lee. Why Sin, Layepbu'ce Mes Bovre Bees Erony, =o ogy 
And teach h}x.cethraw\p. Her Pa TO LIENS os 


Nokes, Ye lye. — NY FLEE v 14a at SEN _ 
And yol're a Piedp, A Pandarus of Fray \\ KIT GHIFD 
A Gripe, a Fumble., -. aailith 11 Gam an 
Lee. Nay, and you ©} 


'sin to reel, 4 _ v3 
Gad ye'rea Swaſh, \4 i big Pare, "i we Ars ww) 
Would' [che eR GEEIE IEICEY On 
Nokes, faith would I-werethore. > ASAV Aves RICE AI _— has i 
Barr, Well, I muff 4oft- fee! 'o-l6f6 my bt Wo 
Come come— be friends, 1211 A@-Jtor once — reyes" 


Lee. Why then all's well again mmm ©. . (Shuts J indo. 
Nokes, And {© ſay 1. 7% IP 4. \Shae- Winn. 
Barr. Since then I muſt this. wound form Ong. x 3. val ih” \'\ 


That Aike old faſhiond Clothes, Ces. well on 499: Ops 
Atlealt, as You' think Galladts, \bſe me well” WS gl ; 
Praiſe me, and lye like any Fiends of Hell—— 
For if you fail, Pilflic from your \illafion, * cake 
And turn true yirtuous Wikdayute enfuli6n.. CO ITDAOGS 


T F 
ATLL 


-Dramimatis 


Drammatts Perſone. 


Bowk. A Ti] ey _ Ginteman Huxband Tr. Herris. 


Beauford. A young wild unfortunate, fellow, al- 
ways engaging himſc inlttrigues, bat Fd Smith. 
never proſpering in any. 
Sir Frol.Whim.” A humorous old Knight, vext that ' 
- (now he jsold, he cannot follow che Pe | Fevan, 
© vices-and debauchery of Youth, . 


Sir RE wo hewaftd Ward;: a7 ip Meri 


ool, ſuitor to my Lady >Mr. Lev. 


o_ ly. 
Brainwarm. A, clowyilh: fellow ſcrpant to Beaxford.... W 
Amble. Servant a9 Beverley, | \ Mr: | Ondelbil, 


Crotchett, A- ET nn _ __ " " Mr, Bowman. 


- Women. 


J) <> 


Olivia. The vidalles 8 Wike a witty high ſpirited | 
Woman, Wife- co Beverly. © F Hah Barker.” © 


La. Beardly, An amorxous iumpertinent old Woman z . 
.  onethat has buried three Hasbands, ddr Noke | 
.. Jet ſtjll yery deſirous to be courted, 


Jenny Wheadc, A Town Jile, kept by Beverly Mrs. Carrer. 


Lidia, rr Beverly, in. love with Bean Urs, Seymonr. 
Tifick, Worman to Lady Beardly, _ Mrs: Norrice. 


Goldſmith, | $99 and Attendants. 
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DeydeoyEſe 
Limberham., or the Vrind Keeper. 
Mift ken Husband, Pare. 


Oedipus , King of Theebs. 
Notes of Morockor. 


Playes-Wrih by "W-L.c&" 


Nero, a Tragedy. 

Sopbonirhs, «Tragedy. 
Gloriana, a Tragedy, 311 
Alexander the Great. | 
Methridates King of Poytus, 
Ceſar Bargia, Son. 'of Pope Alex- 

ander the Sxithi- 

Oedipus in part, with Eſqz D 


Plays Writ by Mr. Crown, 


Caliſta, Acted by th& Lady Mary; 
and: the Kady:Am:4,” and many 


other of the Greateſt Quality at. 
Court, * 


Andromache, a Tragedy. 

Country-Wit, a Comedy. 

Deſtruttion of Feruſalem, in Two 
Parts, 
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Monfiond, a Comet? 5Y 


al Mifaken, a.Comecdy. 


Town-Fop, a Comedy. 


| Abdellazor, a + 
| Platte Dealer. ' 
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New RY 


ppy Slave, F 
FHeroyne' Nheſquiteer.s © , 
Princes ofsCleves. 
Mearia Manchina. 
— iging Miſtriſs. 

ouble Cuckold. 
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Allmaneor, and Allmanzade. 
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" Eieer! Me, Beers, Maida, Ainble, waning, "© 


Bev, wn Richcc good Siren,Sing no more! Do not ſpread 
thy Nets to my undoing , nor draw me 
any further , I am. this hour a. Man of buſi- 
11,0015, ; Buſineſs, ſweet heart 3 a bleſſing your 


ers. : Fun ion alwayes wult give way to.  There= 
'i j Se vo "w* F y & "7 > | \ F ! V1 y Ps \ 
| np Wk fore, farewell: nay now thou ,wilt be ſo trou- 


: 


| .- bleſome.Sirxah,bid the Coachman make ready. 

' Matild. Will ye ever uſe me thus? T{wear- you are lately grown 

ſo ill nature py Patience is quite tired— What Buſineſs, can, you 

have? or it it be'{6, methinks my. Company ſhould outweigh all. 

Bever, Well ſaid” Lad ' Varity——1 warrant” you think that glance 

quaintly, with the 'C oo. of your, cyc. beares an' lneftimable value, 
and nct to be poſlibly deſerted, II Eh 

— ws & Cho th © - Matild: 


Ju . 4 - ” d4 k : ws. 
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Matild, Not 1, I aſſure YOu =—T 

Bever. Q yes ! 1 or that the ſoft Roſie infide of your hand, the In- 
dex of youth and Wealthy Nature deſerves Millions of Kiſſes from 
the Charm'd Adorer ; ha! come, confeſs, Is not this your thought ? 

Matilty1 not anſwer”, Sir, if you were as ready'to have a" 

athr'd vinſdn of me,/as you are to, vent yobr-All-natur'd Jef. 
Bur kinck RaMery is yopr Chief Diverſion, I hope I may. tell yan, 
that whatever my Perſon has, my Love I'm ſure has deſeryed bet- 
tcr uſage from you. 

Bever, How better-uſage ! nay; gad, I deny that, except-I have 
dream't all this while—By heaven thau haſt like a Uſarer; hoarded 
up my Love for, thi$halfe year;{without allowing me + whetewith to 
defray Occafional Expences 3 and "charfving eature that expeas 
more, I think is moſt unconſciohable. t 

Matild.- And that dull Flegmatick Creature, that pays leſs, I am 
ſure is moſt ungrateſul But, Is this Raillery obliging d*ee think. 
now ? Is this contiſtent with the Love you have proteſted? Are 
theſe the fruits of paſhon ? 

Bever. Paſſion! fy fy! name it no more! Folly, though but once 
recited; is too;much. ?Tis ſhameful to hear it twice : beſides, Mas 
dam, Love 'and Paſſion-are onely fitfor vacant houres, the friends of: 
idleneſs, and fowl weather , when that Divine-Effence our Reaſon 
has leiſure to let looſe our Soules to things tranſitory 'Tis for 

Feaſons{weet heart: — There's other-matters-to-be-perform'd- 
when the Sun ſhines.. 

Matila.: And\pray what do' you cal} Celeſtial, if Love and Beauty 
are ſuch tranſttory things? 

_ Bever. What Why, Immortal wit, true Friends , ſprightly- 
Champaign, heavenly Muſick, Philoſophical Arguments , "Exerciſe, 
and a number more. Beauty is but a Sewer. to thele, a Grace Cup, 
when the great Banquet is ended, and is uſed by your true Lover, 
as the. laſt Courſe, truit is onely for the ſake of Digeſtion. 

Matild. Well what you pleaſe, you know your power over 
me. (VWeeps. 

Bever, Ha, ha,ha Come. I have done. I'll vex thee no more. 
Thou knowſt my peeviſh temper, and ſhoyldſt bear with it 
Come, no more of this April weather , Heark*ee, I hays beſpoke a 
Ring of my Goldſmith for Thee. 'Twill-coſt me 30 Guinnies, and 
expect it home this morning —— let. that reconcile all —— by heayen 
I do love Thee. . 

Matild. You did love me before you were Marry?d : but theſe 
Wives are ſuch Covetous Creatvres, They' II be fare to grutch a 
ſhilling to another, be their own Coffers never fo full — 

Bever. Then more, to confirm my Love to-Thee, know, that b am 
grown Jealous of my Wife, a9 tear 1 have Cauſe— Re 
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:  Matild, You have bften; begug to. tell me how-your Marriage me 
to effect, and the cauſe of changing your name—— but .never Fr 
M04 ani olcms tis, 74 Yd 
.. -Bever. Now liſten then. There was. a Gentleman, one Beauford : 
bred up here at our Univerſity, who, about two years fince, unfortu- 
rately killing, a, Gentleman ,in a Duel, was forc'd to fly— but, ere he 
went, there, was a Match propounded by jhis. Father ( and for ſome 
time ſecretly carried; on by him) betwixc' his Son, -and my now 
Wife, the ſole Daughter and Heir of the old Lord Thorough-good z ſhe 
never ſaw Beauford but once, and then this misfortune happening, the 
buſineſs was deferred — till-he got. his Pardon ;, but, before he could 
procure it, the old man his Father dy'd, leaving.his Eſtate jn Truſtees 
hands, till Beawford ſhould come to age. Now, in this juncure, 1 
neerly reſembling him. in Rature, and complexion, and being then paſ- 
ſionately in Love with 0/244, boldly purſu'd the Plot, and, about ſix 
- Months ſince, changing my Name for his, as if I came juſt' then from 
Paris, made my Addreſs, *'T was doubtful at firſt, by reaſon we differ 
a little in Face 3 bac; telling 'her 1 had htcly been fick. of the | Small 
: Pox;, which' had extremcly a!lter'd. me , It paſs'd clearly, and- ina 
- Weeks time'1 Married her, then diſcover'd all, andiask'd her pardon, 
which ſhe never wou d grant, and that's the reaſon of all our Quar- 
.rels and Jealtouſics— | 
Matild. But, What, will you do, when the real Beaufort xcturnes? - 
- will be no cafie mattcr;to pexſwade him out of his Name. | 
Berer, Nor he me out of my ,Wite,; and, tv deal freely, I expc& 
him every day. For, his, Friends have got his Pardon, and cx= 
pe& his return ſuddenly. How now !: 


. 


Exter Amble, - 


Amble. Sit, my Lady is. walking down this way. 

Sever, Begon then my Dear. * Tis not fit ſhe ſee thee: but, be ſure 
you come to morrow to my Houſe, I'll contrive ſome way to ſhift 
her off, and then wee?ll waſte an hour or two alone. WIR 

F- Whead. Will you be ſure to remember, a Wife is. ſuch a Mags. 
nctick kind of Creature, that 1 am afraid: you'll forget me. 

Bever.-I won't, my honor on; my word. | 

J. whead. And, Will you fill remember your poor Loyc? 

Bever, While my Life laſts. 

7. Whead. Will you indeed ? 

bevery. Indeed I will; ſee, yonder ſhe's coming, prithee goe. 

_ F- Whead, Well then, adye -- What, won't you kiſs me at part- 
g? Lord, that'a V Vife ſhould fo alter a Man, a Kiſs ſure can't be 
mis't, beet | | 

Bever. No, not a Thouſand; but prithee now be gone, 1 am a- 
. fraid ſhe ſee's thee - ( Kiſſes ber. 
B 2 Amble , 


os <7 
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Amible;; wait'on her home /'and*theg"go'to 'the'Gbldſinith, akd ſee 
if the Ritg be done—<DY&e/hear $i 1.31055 511 bus 2. 1 

Amble; Yes Sir , — (Exit Amble and 7, Whbeadle. 

Beyer, > Here ſhe comes , now for'a Scene of Love," Marriage-gal- 
hritry, which, itn our modiſh fence is args gg, 6 Railing, the effe& 
of Jealouſy-and?Negligence;and as natural to- the Marry'd-Tribe , as 
wartiof honeſty is 'to thoſe that 'profefs'it ——hem< pray' heaven [ 
have'biit breath "enough, that's\all' my Tear.” ' -- (Ot 

7 ' Enter Olivia und Roſe. ' | 

Oliv. What alone Sir ! at this time of day, and muflg too, this is a 
-miracle not one of your Brothers of the Bottle here, "nor Dear 
'Frietids 6f tother Sex, to keep off peleing Melancholly—this-is very 
NAtipes/” 21:7 113-20 «104 103 9. NON000 7 ef 
"Fever. Let there 'be no Scandals rais'd apon' the ;Bottle, I beſeech 
you Madam, for, to my knowledge, 'the Wine within that Bottle has 
been a Bleſſing to a Man, when his Impertinent VVife has been a 
Plague'to him. - c 4 | | MIT: 

Oliv. 'Paxdon me, Sir, 'think' not' that T/find fault with the-V Vine, 
*for that is bur Friend-as muchas yoars, and'oftento oblige us, makes. 
the Jealous Husband-\ſIeep'forndly 3 That the 'V Vedlock-Bed may 
- be free from his Midnight unſeaſonable railing. 

Bever, Nay, rather, we may be free from your unreaſonable Tmper- 
tinencies ; thofe houres Nature aHows us for reſt, you take the privi- 
ledge togiſturbe' with your' damn*d Queſtions; and,-gad' I have of- 

ten anſwer'd 'c'm as Childrenfay' their Prayers, fo between: fleep and 
awake that'T have never'confider'd 'my' own words, nor your 
ſatisfaction. | | 

Oliv. My fatisfaQion---T dare ſwear you did not, for if you had,you 
would have ſlept ſoundly,flepe;Sir,as you us'd todo thoſe nights, when 
you have been weary with the Dayes Fatigue, Your Mouth open, 
as if you were {wallowing the Jealous Aire,.that was tobe vented a- 
gainſt me the next morning, and ſnoring 'in fuchva horrid VVhilſtling 
Tone, fach a Barbrous Untunable Key —— Fhat the: poor Bellman 
has often ſtood frighted at the dore, with the apprehenſion of Ghoſts. 

* and Murders. | | | 
Bever, VVhat's this  F ſnore?T tell thee, Thou' moſt intollerable 
provoking VVomanz No Man in Chriſtendom fleeps moxe filently 
than T, or with a dearer Conſcience, I thank Providence 
Oliv. Nay, talk not of Conſcience, Sir, for that, to my knowledge 
is in your Miſtreſſes power, and ſhe keeps-it cloſe ſhut -up in the 
ſame (purſe where ſhe keeps her Guinnyes. | 
" Bewer, 1 a Miſtreſs ——=/gad would: I could get one at a reafona- 
ble rate, that I may be reveng'd on' Thee !/ well, Vilicomfort my 
ſelf with the hopes, that there may a chance happen, and then thank 
your (cf, that are {6 ill fargiſh'd with new Charmes. That your 
| | Very. 


"Mita d 
ws ons ets J 


OE WP EI Rn ———————— 
p ; - PFs > KEE Th 8 ge = | | 
” a 4 F E> TY - 4  - > "+ ; * 4 .- = 1 CEREXY 
- _ - - 4 W_ kx Wo, & 4 EY » & ; Pe d ld ” 
) o 00 : HC at % ' / 4 E x : \ .. s ? : - q SE -- 
4 - - & M : . 
, 3 " . ” 
< 
: 
' 


very expreſſions,,' and ſometimes Dreſs is grown old-faſhion'd, and zz 
fait ng hated. Stale-Wares I confeſs, They were never for my. 
urcnaie — 

P Otip. $tale! whatis it you think ſo Stale Sir ? | 

Bever. Why, a Wife of fix moneths ſtanding is Stale I think; what: 
2/pox——would you have ? 

Oliv. "Tis the corruption of Matrimony that make vs fo, if we 
arc. Mix Gold with Lead, and ſee if the baſeneſs of the one — 
does not Eclipſe the luſter of the other. p 

Bever, Ay. that Luſter you ſpeak of; is fo ſoon vaniſh'd, that a 
man ought to. be of a good found faith,.to believe *tis to be found 
in any Woman, much leſs in the married Tribe — for. a Woman's. 
like a:falſe Guinney, that atfirſt being little worn, might perhaps paſs. 
current, but once tryed by the Touchſtone-Mariage, is found damna» 
bly counterfeit, and good for nothing. — 4 

Oliv. And to requite your Simile, Sir, a dull Husband is like an ill 
clock, he always ſtrikes falſe, and is ever mending, and were it not: 
for faſhion fake, I ſwear, I think we had better havenone. _. 

Bever, 'Fhe Devil's in her, ſhe will have the laſt word, and. muſt- 
begone in my own defence. Well Madam, I have other buſineſs. 
Row than to ſtand chatting with youz-but aſſure your ſelf, I ſhall and 
a time to requite your Repartee: and fo adieu dear Wie, 


Oliv, Your ſervant dear [Husband. | ( Fleering.. 
Rever, Very well. There's. no harm in this Thope.. Exitew 
Evter Lidia» 


Lidia. Siſter, your puniſhment is like to increaſe, who d'ye think's. 
coming yonder ? | 

Oliv, Tcann't: imagine, -prethee who? : | 

Lidia. Beauford : the real Beauford is return'd, bas got his paxdon, 
and is juft come to Town; I overtgook. bim juſt now, he and his 
Man are coming down this way. 

Oliv. Now Husband be kind to me, ifthou-canſt, thou never hadſi: | 
more cauſe. Come, let's make haſte away, for I dare not Iet him. 
know me now. } _ yaa 

Lid. For fear of. your Musbaud I-wazrant! well, if thisbe thg- 
Fate of Marriage, Heaven keep-me in a better mind,” Exeath. 


Emuter Beaufort ard Brainwortp>. 


Bearnf. Sirrah, this is the.place where we muſt fixſt pitch our-Tenz* 
in purſuance of -my;defigne. * Twas here Tihad the misfortune of the-: 
Duel, which has fince done me ſo much injury-in cauſing, my,abſencs, 
for at that time I had commenced. twoIntrigues; that. would have:. 
ſufficiently recompenc'd my trouble, if the Devil. had not.xaled in - 
he air, and hedg'd me into that quarrel. | | 
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"* Bri. Ah Sir! he rules in the Earth as well as the Air, and where 
there's any Wine-or Womerrto be had,- you may be ſure the Devil's 
nor {ar off. But come Sir, my Charge, where lodges the Fairy. tha 


'] am to be Ambaſſador to'? I gucls my Office, 1 am co be Pimp+ 


Geuera) {tilt | 

B-2uf.” No firrah; you muſt help me to contrive how to ſpeak with 
O7/via z a fine Woman, and think I ſhall be wclcome. Butd?ye hear, 
do'nrt #ct me relye upon my own invention; for” *tis forty to one 
but 1 ſpoil all, for I am the unluckieſt felow at an Intrigue, 41 be» 
lieve, that ever breath?d. I have run 'through more hazards than e- 
ver Don 2+ixot did, and I think have often cſcap'sd as ill. 

Brain,” No faith Sir-you have done very well for your time, T 
think you were not'pumpt and bcaten above three times about your 
laſt bufineſs, were you' Sir? | 
|  Beauf. No Raſcal, not pumpt at all: but the truth is, I was three 
times ſwing'd confoundedly. 

Brain, Na, ha, ha! great pity in good faith : but ſee the difference 
in Conſtitutions now :' I warrant another man would have been fuch 
a fool to have left off, and*ventur'd no more, and now you arc rca- 
dy for another beating, 

Beawuf. A Miſtriſs, but not -beating Raſcal, nor had the laſt pre- 
vail'd ſo, had I not been orepower'd; but the Devil's in'c, -my 
damn*d fortune Riill jades me, for when I have brought a 'Plot juſt 
to perfeCtion, by ſome awkard- negligent ation or other, 1 am ſure 
to ſpoil all agen, and thenif no skirmiſh happen, *tis ten to one but 
I am diſprac'd, and that's all one: asfor example, When I was 
in Town laſt, dining at > Mok Houſe, whilſt he was in his ſtudy 
_—_ ſome Law-buſineſs, I took the boldneſs tomake Love to his 
Wite. 

. Brain” A very pretty boldneſs truly—and yet I think you never 
ſaw her before, Sir. 

Beauf. Never not I pox, I never conſider acquaintance in theſe 
caſes: wcll, ſhe was tollerable handſome faith, and of a good com» 
plexion, but had one damnable fault — E 

Brain, What, Squinting eies, or rotten Teeth ? 

Beaxf. Neither firrah, but damnably given to take tobacco, and ve» 
ry inclinable to drink Brandy: but in ſhort, we agreed about-the 
buſineſs, very well and faith in alittle time were grown very intimate. 

: Brain. Ay,very intimate; I knew *cwould come to that, a fine In- 
timacy indeed; why Sir, do you never intend to have any conſidera- 
tion ? What cuckold a Judge? O Lord! a Reverend Judge—if 
you ſhould happen to be a Plotter now, and come to have any Se(- 
fions-houſe buſineſs, you'll be in a fine-condition, hang)d at leaft :>— 
Mercy on us a Judge'! 

Bear. A Judge! ay a Judge. What a devil is that ſuch a wen- 
der now ! Sirrah, here was tlie Miſchief, My Lord, and ſhe lay in 
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two ſeveral Chambers, and I being commanded thither, came one 
night with «my friend, and lay in.another room Cloſe by; about mid- 
night T had occaſion to riſe, and go to my Lady to diſcomſe with 
herabour, ſome very ſecret buſineſ.. 
Rrainw. ' Ay ay ! Law Caſes State politicks, and ſuch like, — 
Beauf. Right firrah — but returning back agen—in the dark—- 
as the devil would have it; thatalways helps me out at a dead lift— 
I thank bitm—inſtead of going into the right chamber tomy friend — 
I.makes into the other room, and goes -to- bed tomy Lord; — 
Brainw, Ha! ha! hat-very fine indeed — 
Beauf. There did I tell him (thinking it had been my friend) all 
that had paſt between me and this Lady, of a Jewel ſhe gave me, 
and what time was appointed for our meeting agen,—in' fine (6 
much, that the poor old man was een out of his wit— for. he cries 
out murder, calls up his ſervants, hunes about for. his ſword, and had 
certainly kilPd me, if in this amazement Ihad not jumpt.out- of the 
Window into the Garden, and with the hazard of my Neck and 
Legs, made my eſcape : But what became of my. ſleeping friend, - 
Heaven knows, I have neither ſeen him nor. her fince.. 
Brain. Why faith, Signior, this was ill Luck, . that's the truth on't; . 
but what if it ſhould be catching now, and that I by following your - 
ill fortune, ſhould have. the ill fortune to be hang'd for company-— 
I queſtion. whether,the wages you give would make me amends. 
Beauf, Ah firrah— your cowardize, would be ſure to ſecure you, ... 
Brain. How now ! who are theſe? . 


Enter Sir Frolick Whimſey,, Sir Lubberly Widgeon, . 
and. Singing Maſter. . - 


Beauf. 1 know *em, *tis Sir-Prolick, [/bimſey, an excellent old hu-- 
mouriſt, one- fo much in love with the debauchery -and. vices of 
youth—that he is always complaing of his Age and Impotence, 
fother- is his Nephew, -and Ward, one Six Lubberly Widgeon, an in- 
corrigible fool, and fo us'd.--. : 

Sing-M, Sol, la, me, fa, ſol, 'a—= Come Sir-begin-- 

oo Hark, a Sivging-Maſter I'll lay my life, let's ſtand by and - 
iſten, —— 

Sir Frol. Giye me patience, muſt FRilt be thus- tormented ? troth 
Sir-Lubberly tet me tell you ye area. very provoking .fel- 
low, and had not.your. Father conjur'd me _on his death-bed, to- 
look after, ye, and breed ye up well, © you ſhbuld.. have look'd 3 
Guardian for me; you ſhould Sir Zubberly.— 7% 

Sing-M. Come Sir, pray be ruPd, and {ing- your Notes—5Sol, la, 
came Sir, fol, la, me Come. 

Sw Frol, Oh give re patience] not yet—Sir, do not provoke me. - 
Do not I (ay—s#'bud fing, and quickly, or by this hand. - 
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made a fool thus? 

Sing-M. Sol, fol. | | k 

Sir L, Wig. Sol, fol —look now ——= What the devilhas' heto do 
with my ſoul! Oh Lord ! muſt The thus ns?d? firrah ! you are a 
Canting Raſcal, and ſing worſe than the Vinegar-man,: or Clark of 
Pankridge\ farah, you arc— oh gods bud, \muſt 'E be this 08'd pt 
' Sing M, Ay'tisno matter, tis nomatcex Sir,'F muſt bear with' ye: 
Come fing your Note Come, Sol, Ia, me—— 

L.|Widg. Sol, fol—1la me—pox I ſhall never do't—mno'no, I 
ſhall never — why this 1s worſe than learning the Catechiſm, and 
ſaying it at Church without book. — 19245720 Arg br! 1 
© Sing-M.” Well-—1 muſt have patience —Thisis common' with be 
ginners, I muft bear with ye. it) hs 

Sir Frol, Bear with him! hang him! a Dunce! aCuckoo! no 
time, no tune, no car —ah— hadſt thou but known me'a youn; 
man, 1 would have made thee aſham'd of this Sir, believe me, Lhad 
the prettieſt way of ſinging. . | 

Sing-M. Sings very well Sir Frollick,, and very well'in Tune, 

L. IWidg- Ay very well, ha, ha, you lying Son of a whore! very 
well quotha, profoundly, he fings worſe than the priſoners at New- 
gate ( To buy us hread ) ah that's heavenly to't. 

Sir Frol:; Sir Lubberlly, you are a fooliſh fellow, and "muſt , 'God 
m:nd ire, be taught more manners ! give me patience ! is it fit © for 
you to deſcant on a perſon of my age and experience? poto— 
ah, Mr. Crotchet, 1 am the moſt unfortunate perſon! Iam grown old 
o*th?* ſudden, as *twere, I know not how, all my good parts loſt, 
Guite loſt as god ſave me. I am a Cipher now—good for nothing. 

Sing-M. Oh think not {o Sir, you are a Iluſty man. Now Sir, 
' to divert you, Vil fing you a merry Song. *Tisnot cuſtomary with us 
Profeſſors — but to oblige you Sir | F114 
Sir Frol. Thank you good Mr. Crotchet. 


SONG 
Et the Traitors plot on, till at laſt they'r' undone, 
_, By hurting their Brains to decoy us ; | 
We whoſe hearts are at reſt, in our Loyalties Bleſt, 
What Demon or Power can annoy ws ? 
Ambition like Wine, does the Senſes confound, 
And 'Treaſon's:a damnable thing. 


Thenlet hint that thinks well, ſee hs Brimmer go ind, 
And pray forthe Safety, and Life of the KI N. 6G: 
| Chorus. 
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Let Cafar 1h mr "kt\Cafar live long, 
For ever be _ and ever be young: 
And he that dares hope to change a. King fot aPope, 


Let him ce, let him die, while Cufar lxves hor 


How happy are we | whenour thoughts are all nk 
And bleſt in our forced Obedience | 
Whilſt the pelitick fool that's Ambitions to Rule, 
Still banks at the Oath of Allegiance : 


He trembles and flies from bis numerous foes, 
Like a Dear that the Hunters ſurround, o 
While we that hate all, that would Menar hs depoſe, 
Make the joyes of our hearts, like our Glaſſes abound. 


Chorus. 


Let Czſar live long, let Czſar live long, 
For ever be happy, and ever be young ; 

And he that dares hope to change a K ING for « Pope, 
Let him die, let him die, while Cxfar lives long. 


FE: thisis ſomething, Well — you have notable skill on _ word 
Sir ha! ceitainly itT am not very much miſtaken, your name 
is Beawford Sir. 
Beauf. The ſame Sir, and ever ſervant to Sir Frollick Whimſey. 
Breinw. Or his Wife. 
Beauf. Six Lxbberly, | have an ambition to kiſs your hand. 
Sir L. Widg. Sir, that ambition ſhall be forthwith ſarisficd. ( 
Sing-M. is Frolick — I'll wait on. your Nephew to morrow: [-* 
ſce now you are engaged - | (Exit Crotchet. 
Sir Frol. Your ſervant Sir—but Mr. Beagford, could 'T have ima-+ 
gin'd you would have becn ſuch a ſtranger; and kept your m_—_ 
C . clole 


cloſe from your friend : Troth Imuſt tell you I take it ill——— 

Beauf. Sir ! you know *twas fit a bifine(s of that nature ſhould be 
carried with all ſecreſic imaginable—for if I had been taken e'r [ 
cou!d have got my pardon. 

Sir Frol. Aly Sir! you. are merry Sir, and ſhoot wide o'th' /mark. 
But to come nearex to,. ye,} 'tis matter of, marriage 1. Bean, Me- 
thinks Mr. TT might have heen truſted. 

Beguf., Doubtk fs Sir, very "_ one, 1. Sir, Whize" a devil bes 
he mean?... ...' 

Brain. Nay REL not, ' but my Corns akez 1 am afraid here's | 
fome miſchief towards. 

Beauf,. How d'yec Sir Fraljck,>\I believe you arenot well, * | 

Fro. Well in perſon, Sir, byt in; troth my Ming is" LGrdered: I 
cannot drink, Sir 3 if 1 could But drink, my aflition would - he the 
tefs, but [am the\moſt unfortunate icreature, I-cannot laft. za moneth, 
that's certain, unleſs my faculty of drinking returns ——> 


Reg L. Wiag. Eating f£ _ nothing, he neyer was the better for 
the” 


Beauf. No!. .... 

Six Frol. Sir—l have known: ye 3 $a when IGould have dion 
ye E 2 4 6 $ bottles at a ſitting, and been never the, worſe, give 
me: paticnce,.now halfe a pint makes me drunk, dead drank Sir — 
Iam almoſt out of my wits — diſtracted —-1I cannot. bear it. 

( weeps. 

Bearxf. You muſt haye patience Sie, was ever ſuch an old cox- 
comb ?- 

Sir Frol. What ta be drunk with halfe.a pint——by Bacchus- *tis ins 
tolcrable Pray how does your Wife Ms $7999, F* is ſhe breed- 
Ing, yet ? TO 

Beauf. My wife! 5 

Afar.” How his Wife—— why _ he ks na Wie 

Sir Frol.: No. Wike— ha ba ! you had beſt perfwade- me to that; 
why 1 came by your houſe not above two hours agoe, and ſaw her at 
a- window- 

Sin, Lo Wiadgs And: | kidher yeſterday as ſhe was coming gut of the 
Ghurgh —— '- 

Beauf. Hey-day —why ſure 1 am in Fairy-Lagd, a Wife and Fa- 
mily. that every vody knows; and | not know her my felf. - 

Brain. Harkee Sir, for Heaven's ſake let's away, for | believe that 
g1d Gentleman is. bewitchc, and who knows byr che Dering tave 
POWCr ONEL us: too. it-we flay—— * 

* Sir Frol.-Nay—<you may ſtrive bs carry it as fecrerly: as your pleaſe 
Sjr, | Bac what I know | know, you have ahoakt here in _—_ 

a. Wite and a'Family, and have been married above x rhoneths. 

Beauf., Thank. ye heartily Sir; faith- tisthe firttime 1 knew on't- 
» Aroin, "Tis ſfo—the Devil is in him for certain. hs 

$27 
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Peter, Pray Nas. which is MB. Beanford's houſe? | 
Sar Fral; Tho needf>go no: farther fellow —here'he is hindſclf;- 
Beauf. My name is Beanfer triend, hat thou "66y) baſineſs ory ! 
ine?! 14 11.00 31 37 3 
Peter: Nogreie! buſine(s ene. pleaſe your mts pr 1 have" 
brought your Wor®ip the Ring your Worlliip {pete wi my: Mas 
lier v— 

Beanf. The Ring 7 + 13 — 2! x1 NO8897 2m] Sor at &r; rt 

Brain. Ownds ! Theſe are the fineſt Wi: Lad heard: of, © L 221 

Peter, My Maſter ſays, if your Lady” dombFlike  . 
may have it alter'd bur” for the'Stones|' hetares repofi ite; they 
are as good as ever ſhe wore, and of the right black Way ad ere 
Luſter; 

Brawf. Por —bar! what'istero che F004) EY —- Wong 1G 

Peter, Nayz e'eri'what your: Worſhippleafes;' 46 at yon PIs 
now 

Brain. Why Sir-——you now you beſpoke it for my Lady—ſece 
the defe& of Memory now 3 Ownds! I remember it as well, as if it - 
were but yeſterday. Take it Sir, *tis ns 

Beauf. Wel ts the puixchy(e friey op ad -T 

Peter. Alas Pn oe Ix, yo Words ip: \ an FA 
agree for that. - (CIA9IC ny 

Brain, Ay ay!; JNery honeſt fellow: Faith, and of a\gae agpol gating 
Phiſiognomy—harkee ! haſt thou nothingfor me friend ? 2 

Peter. Oh gods me !yts;; your rizme-I- thikk' Ys PWT r. Beau- 
ford s wan ? 

\Brein My, Tm6js T5Oes Colin- German ito Hyrble, god thou, dec? ſi 
TI am. his man. ans ny {net bemiſtaken »; - + po hib 04 210tt 

Peter. No nomiltaken ;Iremember,;I think Law yquopce at the. 
Talbet drinking of Mumm with my;Coſin |Scuttle-brains, |. 

. Brain, Ay,the-dawetheGame.: Wells Seuttle-brain? $128) hana fs, 
low!—rafaich.hegnd,J þave been, old. Gronies- ypn3 ſai t, 

Peter,; Have you fo, lackra-day-! - Well Sir, hoes, Jour: Watgh,? rig. 
very' well dope@id affureyou'z and Sir,! my Maſtey did! met tell you» 
if you can ſpare that little Money now, *twill do him a kindnels,,. 

Brain, Well,\whenmy Maſter payes. him fox.the Rings. teN him 

Peter, Very well ” your ſervant—P'll tell him fo, god bouy to 


muſt 


your Workipto> 134) 07 05: 07 bos o2ot Monmbil 6 300 and 
'Beanf, Friend, ok hadſi beſt Ray and take thy Money, Orſear 
thou ſel thas nogime-no:mott.-: $05 1: . "Ty YE113C | >8:1 orrant 1866 Y 


Peter. Al God bleſs:your Worſhip 5 youre @: merry mnans Kee-ye 
no more; quethe.? 'there's a:jeft indeed >< A vict on7 bis ant wor 

omg. Ay, he jelis,-he jolly rad wiggo Goy: thdu!rra, vow 

| 2 honek 


12: AVIRTUQUS WFIFE, Or: 
honeſt fellow — See him no more quotha - ha ha— - 

Sir Frol. What think you of this now Sir you have no Houſe, 

noWife, no Family, not you I warrant ye, this amazes ye—— 
| | Bearf. Gad and fo it does —— | 
| Brain, Signior, '1-think tis beſt' te draw off with- the purchaſe, 
- tet it be purſu'd/apd retaken ——., | 
Sir Frol, Well Mr. Beawfort, your care in obſcuring your Wife, has. 

| made tne long; to.ſce my own. For know Sir, that fince I ſaw you 
| hſt, I am mazried too, and, tho 1 ſay it, to a Beauty, tho. F do not 
| exclude her from the view of the world as you do your but 
you doubtleſs have ſome reaſon for it and I'L urge it ro further, 
and fo faxrewel —— 4] Tioult 2353 5 | Exit. 

Brauf. How ? he married; anal. to a young Woman? I muſt know 
more of this; Sir Lubberly, a word with, you. Prethee what young 
Lady is it your Unckle has.married—hah | | 

Sir L. Widg. Ha-—what is ſhe? why wou'd you know now, 
wou'd you know — gad it won't dorHhaha be! not a word of the 
Pudding, not I -- ha ha! arc-you thereabout faith ? 


SINGS. 


Oſte, Cheeks ' and dimpled Chin, 
| Slow Will of Stenſon. 
Cole-black, Eyes, and: Milk-white Skin, 
0h! pretty Pegg of Benſon, 


-Fribuf, The devil" take thee for a poſitive foot; well T muſt leave it 
for time to diſcover—as to the tother buſineſs, the old Knight; 
and this ' Ring —give me ſufficient cauſe. to believe; T- am miſta- 
ken for another be it ſo ; *Tis but fortune thrown upon me, and: 
none of my ſeeking. Come firrah: 'T haven old' Aunt Herein Town. 
that 1 muſt inſtantly vifity ſhe's calPd' ry Lady Brardly. Her cha--- 

 zatter VI] givethee av we! go along ——— how'now,' who's this ? 

Bram, Bali V1know not ; I hope another'Witch' with a bag of Mo-- 
ney- | | | EQ. 


- Emter-Rofe; aud-delivirs Beauford'a Letter and. Exit. 
O27 YU C1 O10 1123 4 1=3ngyti51 19a as lov yi Font 

Beauf. What a filent Meſſage, and no an anſwcr tobe given? 4107 
133-10. ,22nGM, vs. \ od Sihed mois att Away. 


42-201. MM. yds «der bot ed fond Shed wort: 
Your name has betray'd both you andrme——+for- bye that rheans- 
Pam marricd to the wrong perſon}. Scek not to inftingethe Marriage 

- vow, fince 'tis too late. And I charge ye, never diſtirb' my evenings: 

Walk,” The backfidt of the Bowling green — {1 1h _ 
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The Devil, What, marry'd to another, and in my name? *Tis plain 
now I have been undermin'd, and here's the foundation of all miſ- 
takes —'Sdeath, P1! challenge the Raſcal inſtantly. But hold, that 
wilt ruine all, for then except 1 kill him, I ſhall neyer have che pri- 
viledge of ſeeing her. No —— to Cuckold hims There's the re- 
venge. Gad, | have a fair invitation here, and I hope *cwill ſac- 
cceds | 


Since he tny Miſtrifs got by fraud 3 By heav'n | 
Fl! get his Wite by Fraud, and then ware eyen, (Exit 


——_—_— 


ASS MH 
u - 
SCENE, Lady Bcardly's Houſe. 
. Enter $:r Frollick, axd Iſabella. 
Iſab. Ay, prithee dear go in with me, my Lady 
| Beardly will take it ill chat you. ſhould 
come juſti to. the Door, and. then away 
without ſeeing her. 
Sir Frell. Sweet Heart my Buſineſs 
is too weighty to. be controuPd by your 
advice, Go get ye in —— Th fiep over 
to the Coffee-houſe to drink a Diſh of es, and read the, Votes,, And 
then tel! her, my Nepliew, Six Lubberly, and I,will wait, on her Get 
you gone; I ſay, farewell — | 

Iſab. To read the Votes a very pretty Employmcnt. Well, 1 will 
not raile much. at thee, nor vex my ſelf; but, this VII ſay, he that 


leaves his Wife when ſhe deſires his Company, to read the Votes,de- 
ſerves to be Voted a Cuckold as long as he lives, did the news never 


ſo-nearly concern him — 


Enter Beauford and Brainworm.. | 

Beauf. Hah ! Say'ſt thou ſo? gad, this myſt be a Woman of. Judg- 

ment by that ſentence3 Sirrah., thou ſhalt {ce me board: her... __ 
Brain, What, in your Aunts houſe 3 and, the firſt thing you do? - 
sbud, Sir, you ruine your (elf. | ff 
Beauf, Hali—this damn'd Rogue goes alwayes about to hinder my 
fortune : Sixrah, I'll cell thee Ill do'r. What, a.ppx,, thou ſbalc ſee. 
1104 pin, Sir 


me fetch her about Immediately, ,. 
WIT f bf mats off... ; 
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1 A VIRTUOUS WPEFE, Or, 


. Brain: Sir, tho? I am; ſenſible you do not value a;beatiog, yet, by 
our favour, I do: It does not agree with my Conſticution,and there- 
= 1 hall make an honourable retreat——., /-; 

Beaxf, I vow, to gad, Madarp; there was ſo much, witand reaſon in 
whatyou (aid;{that.jt1 was impoſſible for me but tp be of your Opini- 
00:3 and; if you would take my advice, Madamyrn |». 

"Brain. She ould Cuckold her Husband the firſt thing he did, 13; 

Iſab, Oh heaven's, Beauford ! 

Beauf. What, my dear ſweet charming Iſabelts —'Is it you ? a thou- 
fand- thanks to Fortune for this incounter: What. gull, Rogue was I 
not to know thee ſooner ? for, Who but ſhe could have ſpoken ſo much 
Wit and Reaſon in one ſentence ? 

T/z5."Y.was no doubt inſpir'd, by having you ſo near me; but , 
you'd ſay, I have ſome zeaſon. for my - ſentence, if you knew 
all ———- 

Bearf. Knew all —Why faith ?tis a little unreaſonable, that 1 that 
have known -gll © often, ſhould;now. knowþupa party Come, be free 
with me—Prithee What ist?* \. 

Brainw. Hah! Why, what ſo familiar already f *sbud he has fetchet 
her about indeed — Well —-go thy wayes Bully; thou haſt a vely dex- 
trous way at it, I'll ſay that for thee. 

2b. Why then to thy Continnal Torm&nt be it:fh6ken , know 
thou miſerable Creatare, chat 1 am Marry” d, and | cen fo almoſt 
theſe two years: 


Beauf. The Devil thou haft. dark! Wh! hunder-clap was 
that ? 'Marry'd 

Iſabe!l. Marry*d, Wedded, nay, ( and har O worſ, and what 1 
fear, wi'l ecernally torture thee, ) T have, .like an imprudeg Creature 
as'T was,” firietly bound my felf to the Tyrant Con cience, utter]; to 
forfake all” wild Company, Knit 'Night- -Caps for,my Hysband, ang 
live honeſtly —— 

Beanf. How ! honeſt too! nay then firewel=— Oh flecting 
World ! but, | hope, thou art in Jft, my dear, for all this. 


(F: alls down axyd conpterfu its. 
Iſabel *T1s too true, Sir. 


The Fates have ſo decreed it. But, however, one ſpark of Com- 
fort ſhall be yours, leaſt you deſpair ; Therefore know, tho am Mar- 
ried, my Husband is old— - 

| Beapf, Old —oh! chat's ſome amends however, ; + ;- (Riſes up. 

- -Brainw. Oh'! is chat ſome amends —hayha, ha!-— F:4 Are, More 
Pornes a making } for, I never knew his ei es evinckl na _ 
ing,but ſome bo yor other was a'Cuckold before ni _ 

1/ab. Ha, ha, ha! well, Sir, aow I have a Wy. PANE a your 
drooping fpirits I, muſt take the priviledge of departing —- I 
Have @ viſit' to take t6'tmy Lady eat n bebde "tis, IX. t for my 

c 


Credit ey ſcen with ſuch a young Wil a, o knows 
'what'p 


ple will think=——— Beauf. 


Bearfi Normore than they have occaſion to think I dare anſwer fe 


'*m—but; Madam), you will not be ſo inhumane, to'go away with- 
out giving me leaſure to expreſs my felf a Netfes *ris juſt like givin 

a Man a firong Cordial to fetch him to a minutes life, that robs, . 
he may dic-in more torture. | 

Iſabell. If Life were concern'd, Sir, perhaps I might be more mer- 
cifulz but; yours is- but a kind 'of Mungrel Epilepfie, a Politick Fit, 
Sir and you Gallant uſe it, as Beggars do counterfeit Scars; only 
to procure pitty, which having, you 'laugh' at' us.  Wou'd there was 
order taken that 'you might be whipt for every ſuch offence. 

Brainw. How, whipt ! *sbud, I hope *tis not come to that ; come, 
good Sir, come away. LES 

Beauf. Peace, Raſcal ——but, Madam, do but hear me a little. 

Iſabell. Not a word, Sir ; the tires are alter*d : arid; heaven for- / 
giveus what is paſt: it ſhall be my endeavor to procure it. % 

Brainw, Amen——» -——— well, I am glad''tis no worfe—— this- 
ſhows the woman has ſome Religion in' her however. 

Ifabell. To! which purpoſe'l will go evety morning to the Chap- 
p*l, and defire, in my Devotions; tobe free from impertinent lew*d 
Company: and then'retum"hbme, and, like a true Wife, ſpetid alt 
the reſt of the day in; my Melarichely- Appartment; and -my Nights- 
in the Bed of Honor. ( Exit, ſmiling on Beauford. 

Beauf. To the Chappel —very well; I underſtand ye faith —the 
Devil's. in't if-} do not thrive at this rate—this is the ſecond Aſ- 
ſignation I have made within this/ hour, and luckily with my two 
quondam Miſtrifſes that I was in queſt of —0/via I had defign'd to 
profit by, but, it ſcems, I have been undermin'd by treachery 3 but , 
Sirrah,this-laſt:-was mine for pleaſfure— who now is alſo Married;and,, 
no doubt, a great comfort to her Husband. 

Brains: A very great Comfort ——a Whore is a very great Come 
fort to her hasband without doubt. + 72 

Beauf. Sirrah, no bug words, there was no Whoredom in the Caſe ; 
no, faith, I'll ſay that for her, ſhe never took a penny of Money. 

Brainw. 'Ohly, oh then *tis another caſe if ſhe took no money : 
*tis impoſſible ſhe ſhould be a Whore, if ſhe took no Money ; haha— 

Beauf. Ay, Rafeal, *ris unreaſonable that terme ſhonld be given 
her: but, a-pox;;l have forgot one material thing," to know her Hus< - 
bands Name 3 but, no matter, | ſhall know all when 1 meet her in the 
Ghappet ro morrow. I am refolv'd to venture thither, though Iam 
afraid the Dogs will bark me out again ; and, by that means, let the 
Congeegation know, how much 1 ama. firanger- to the place. : 

Brainw;/Siz; the truth is, 1 ever thonght' your Religion , and "m6 
Gourage of a 'Town-Rully, were yery like3 for, you care-ne thore fur 
the Church, without. the deſign 'of makipg an” Intrigue. there, thetl- 
he cares.to fight. with-a-vefolute Bellow, when' he has the cenveni-- 
eace.of running; away fromhim... | 

Beanf. Very: 
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Beauford, Very well 3 but . What the Devil makes my old Lay 
Aunt ſo long 2 coming ? I believe ſhe has taken Phiſick today: 
Br.ciaworm. Phiſick.? Why, Has ſhe been given to thar, and alive 
fill ? 10 #409 
Beauford. Face--Phiſick, I mean, Sirrah : Fucus, white Mercrury, Fat 
of Eclcs, and Fews Tinfture , with which ſhe does ſo mortifie de- 
formicy, that her Face in a morning looks like an old Wall new plai- 
ier*'dz her head is unthatch't, hke an old Parſonage, thirteen hairs 
on one {ide, and three on other, and her eyes like lights at the laſt 
ſnuff: her Chin was long fince befriended with a China Beard of 
comely thickneſs, but, has been ſo unmercifully us'd, with her Pin- 
cers, that inſtead of one dimple, ſhe has made forty : Natures hand 
thook when ſhe was making , for the white of her $kin fell into her 
eyes, the gray of her cyes into her hair, and the red of her. Cheeks 
upon her Noſe. : 
 Brainworm. A very beautiful Creature in good faith. | 
Beauford, Then ſhe is the moſt Amorous Sibill, chat ever ſpoke 
waggith Propheſyz entertains a]l the young Fops in the Town, and to 
end all, has that unnatural ——impudence to think ſome of 'em are 
in love with her. Pox on her, were I 'not to have Money of her, 


Yde ride the wooden Horſe e&*re be troubled with her imperti- 
nence. 


AC wo Enter Lady Beardly, Tiſick, Page, holding 


ſet on. 


L. Beardly. Dear Coz wellcome to Exglaxd, I proteſt I am as 
glad to ſee you as if you were my own Son, born of my owp bedy 
thanks good Coz in troth — you kiſs comfortably — and pray 


let me return it very good in truth, come, you are my own fleſh 
and blood, therefore this is no indecency. | 


Brainworm. Tf one of her teeth had dropt into his mouth , that 
would have been a ſmall indecency Pie ſure. ; 

Beauford, None, none Madam, you do me a great honour. - 

L, Beardly. Why you are grown a handſome Man, in troth , 
Coz tall, well-ſet, and ſtrait-limb'd, your leg too very well— 
come, I ſay little, but I have known the time when a good leg has 
been no deteſtable obje&. 

Beauford. Mine is but indifferent but 1 am glad your Ladi- 
ſhip likes it. 

L. Beardly. Tn good faith *tis well, very well —and good Coz : 
how 'does my Brother do? 1 warrant he's grown an old grave Man 
by this time. Heaven bleſs us, I have not ſeen him : this many. a 
year- Tifick, reach me the great Elbow Chair. 

- Sraxford. Hearty, hearty, but much troubled wich the gout. 


L, Beard, 


up Beardly's Train. 


eg ve OR ren Sr Er en>— 


L, Zeard. Alack-a-day, Is he fo? ——well, he has heen 
in his days —— lord. bleſs 'us ! I vow he has lov'd a Wench heres 
then'a Pfalm-book, C62 : that he has o' my word: © © 

Beauf. Not unlikely, Madam, but I never heard he kept any. 

L. Beardly. Did ye not? well, that's all one if he did , *ewas pri- 
vately with diſcretion, and not like our Gimcracks now-adayes ; yes 
yes, he had a little itching that way, but, in troth, as godly a Reli- 
gious Conſctentions, Man every one knows. 

B-arf. Faith, I atwayes held him fo: but, Madam, I think Na- 
ture intends to renew your Leaſe of Life for ever z methinks you 
look-younger than you did when I ſaw you laſt. 

L. Beard. Tifick! give me my Glaſs - -— Why truly I 'think I am 
not Contemptible for one of my age. This face, with a little ſetting 
out may ſerve. F 

Beauf. To fright Children into Convulfions—Pray how do your 
Ladiſhips Tceth hold out Madam ? | 

L. Beard. Oh Cozen! there you ftrike me ! nor can I without 
Teares Remember my aMliion, my mouth is almoft deſolate; Sift— 
T have but five and a ſtump= p45 98 © (weeps. 

Beauf. But five — faith, time has been a little 'Cruel — but, Ma- 
dam, you have this Comfort, your Gums will laſt Cawdle-proofe a 
long time. - | 

L.Beard. Small Comfort,alafs, the Marks gone, the Marks gone ; 
*tis this that ruines the Deſignes of alt Ladies of my age : We can 
make ſhift to hide our hair, and our Aches, and our Wrinckles line . 
But come to- your Buſineſs, Coz. I warrant you want Mony. 

Bearef. A little, I confeſs, for the finiſhing a Deſign I have, Madam-- 
50 Guinnies wou*d do my Buſineſs. 

L. Beard. 50 Guinnies Well, you ſhall not want 50 Guin- 
nies to further any good defign. Tifick, go fetch me the Green Purfe 
in my Cabinet — Ex. Tifick, What a Miltriſs I warrant.Come,diſcover, 
it may be I may find 5o more it I like it. | 

Beauf, D'ee hear that Sirrah ? we ſhall rowle in Money ——- 
why then to be free with ye Madam — 'Tis about a Miſtrits —— 
There is a Lady here in Cheſey, one Olivia, 

L. Beard. Well — There is fo -- What of her? 

Beauf. She was formerly my Miſtrils: but, ſince my laſt Misfor- 
tune, was got from me by Treachery. However, I believe I might 
be receiv*d fill, and if I had this Money to ſet my felt out — * | 

IL. Beard. — You could Cuckold her Husband, cou'd you, what 
and muſt VI! be your Bawd about this Buſineſs ——- and to 
Olivia too my Kinſwoman , a near .Nei hbour=— — ——— ſn the 
name of Vertue! This is a very fine deſign 'indeed, muſt I be your 
Bawd— No Sir, no ; Ill put a ſtop to this preſently— you ſhall have 


no Catterwawling Mony of me I aſſure yoa—if. you'll be content 
D | with. 


- 
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with the allowance | your Father. left you—— fo—if not—1 have no 
Catterwawling Money for, ye, and ſo your ſervant—ods-heartlikins, 
muſt I be your Bawd CExit. 


Brainw. Hark ye Sir Pray do me the favour to change me a 
Teſter, I know you rowle in Money — 

'  Bearf. Damn'd Rogue , muſt you play upon my- misfortune too. 
Well, I ſee my damn'd Luck is-coming totorment ine agen — Death 
that I ſhould be ſuch a Fool to tell her name ! and Olivia, who, 
whatever ſhe really is, was .alwayes accompted vertuous - pOX 
on't Well, 1 muſt be very'impudent —— deny, I meant her, 
and ſo bring it about as well as Ican — hah —— here comes Sir 
Frolick, Whimſy — I'll try him 


# 


Enter Sir Frollick. 


Sir Froll Mr. Beauford, your Servant—lI have been mediating for 
you within, but my Lady-is very angry 3 ;:Pray, What was. the mat- 
ter ? What Lady is that he ſpeaks of f .. | | 

Beauf. Ah Sir | onely a ſmall Miſtake: My asking for [Mony was 
the Cauſe of her anger, if the Truth were known. But, 'ſhe ſhall 
find I value as little to receive her kindneſs,as ſhe does to pay em : 
And, Sir Frollick, ſince *tis my good fortune to meet you ſo. opportune- 
1y, Iwill preſume to _requelt the Tavour of you that ſhe has deny'd;; 
onely to lend me 50 Guinnies — for a Defiga T have Sir— you ſhal, 
have what ſecurity you pleaſe. | 

Sir Froll. Sir, the word of a Gentleman js to .me ſufficient ſecu- 
rity. I think I have the ſum about me, and it ſhall be the ſooner 
yours-— becauſe you ſay it is upon, Deſign. Pray, What Lady Is it— 
I did love an Intrigue my ſelf when I- was young a Cock of 
the Game I but now by.heaven I can do nothing No earth- 
ly thing upon my Faith 3 but come, diſcover ,, good Mr, Beauford--- 

(Speaks this as he it ting the Money. 

Brain. My. fit of ſFaking is come upon me agen here's more 
Miſchief hatching — good Sir—— have a care, this may be a trick. 

Beanf. Sirra—in ficad. of Olivia, V]I tell him of 1/abella pad, 
Fl be-cunning enough this time———1I warrant thee, Six Frollick, I 


”_ — 


am ſo well fatisfy'd with your wiſdom, and ſecreſy, that T can hide 


nothing from you. Therefore know, Sir, that this. Lady my Aunt 
ſpoke of has been my intimate acquaintance a great while — * 
Sir Froll, Very well-Sir — a fingle or. a _mazried Woman ] befeech 
ou * | 
, Bearf. - By. good Fortune marry'd Sir—ſince my laſt voyage; which 
is ſo much the better for my deſign; for you know, a Husbard is'the 
molt r.c<lary thing imaginable in ſuch a. cafe.3.it makcs' the pleafure 
-greater 


JI Poe I ” 


reater by the ſafety, and the fin more fivect, by beings the 1c" eafic 
Ee difvend-— T97re% aig ec Fs 30 \ 1 
 Sir;Fvoll: Tr'does fo: introth, it does fo-3 but, her name, g00d{kMe. ' 
Beauford, her name ? * | + v.37 
Beanf. Faith, Sir Frollick,, to tell her Name is not fo like a Man 
of Honox— but; yow are ſo obliging, that I can keep nothing from: 
you 3and,though *tis true we have been very'intimate,very exceeding | 
intimate— yet I preſume to tell you my dear Fricnd, will no 
way be a blemiſh-coher reputation Therefore, know Sir — ſhe 
is call'd by the Name of the Incomparable T/abellz- 
Sir Froll, What, Sir—— Pray that agen ! 
Beauf. Iſabella, Six. * | , 
Sir Froll, "The Devil — what, my/Wife —give me patience— give 
me patience. | on | : | 
Beauf. Now; Sir——the DeviPs int, T am utterly unacquaint- 
ed with the old Cackold her Husband, and am damnably afraid of - 
betraying my (elf to him— | 
Sir Froll.. Ah—no fear of that Sir—I warrant he's 'a very dull 
Raſcally Fellow——hzah ; [75 7397244 f,\ 
Beanf. Dull —why ſhe fayes her ſelf , ſhe believes he has not been 
a Man this 20 years. | 
Sir Froll, O give me patience— ( afide. 
Bearf. But, no matter , ſhe revenges her ſelf ſome way or other , 
for, if I am not very much miſtaken , ſhe's with Child now. 
Sir Froll. With Child—By the pleafirre> of: generation lay not 
with her theſe ten Moneths — O give me patience ! (aſide, 
Beauf, Now, Sir, as good fortune would have it, meeting her 
here juſt now accidentally——ſhe appointed an Afﬀignation with me 
to morrow Morning in the- Chappet— - FO Wc | 
Sir Froll. 'Tn the Chappet t & * fin 1 ONT "aan 
Beauf. Ay, Sir ha, ha—— E-it not @-witty Rogue'? and” 
this Money that you are pleas'd to lend'me, is 'to Treat her, with a 
little at firſt, you know *tis but civil, for in a little time I expect 
three times that ſum from her 3 and, to morrow the bufinels' is*to- 
be conclnded : for, there we are to plot how to meet uridiſcover'd' 
by that-Fealous, Crazy, Feeble, Tmpotent Cuckold her on peg" 
| ha, ha, ha — D  TEQ 17 990 048 
Sir Froll, Oh the Devil! this is moſt inſufferable— but by Herou- 
les —— I'll be ſo reveng'd — In the firſt place Tet'me tell you 
that” you are the Son ofa Whore: in the fecond place, you [hall' have 
not a penny of Money -—- and thirdly; I am- refolv'd to have, in- 
ſtant, ſatisfaQion. a F 112.9024 p64 cyan 
_ Benf: SatisfaQtion ,' For what ,''Sir *——<*T hope-you have no 
concern with this Lady — ſhe's no Relation yours. Of 
Sir Froll- No — no—-onely my Wife, Sir, that's'all — 
Beavuf, His Wife ! gad I have made a fine bufinefs on*t. - T 
| D 2, | Brainws 


-» AVIRTUOUS IVVIFE, Or: 


Brain. His Wife? O Lord! MG 3 ortxds YER 

Sir Froll. Give me patience : Does Sir Frollick Whimfey live to be 
thus abus'd ! no, the Sword fhall right 'me—the Sword ſhall plead 
my Cauſe—the feeble impotent Cuckold ſhall make a feeble impotent 
Coxcomb of you : Expe& it. As. for her part Ill ſpoil her Chap- 
pel-mecting. This is her going to Prayers — By this light ſhe ſhall 
pray no more.I am recſolv'd on't—and , for, you, Sir, ll be with 
you inſtantly. (Exit, 

Brainw. Now. does he look. like one. that's juſt apprehended for. 
ſtealing ſheep. ?*Tis well Fornication is no Felony, if 'twere, o'my 
Conſcience that Countenance wou'd go near to hang him— 

Beauf. Had ever Man ſach Fortune! ſuch Crowds, ſuch Degrees 
of. darnn'd Chance—gad, | believe the Devil is grown Conſcienti- 
ous, and makes me ſpoil all my Defigns, out of a meer Principle of- 
Kindneſs—if he had let me had. the Money, perhaps I might ha' been 
contented— but now, in ſpite of him, I'll go on— PII weary him- 
at his own Weapon Malice. I'll inſtantly go and mcet Olivia in her 
Walk the back-fide of the Bowling-Green , Then make my peace 
with 1/abeila by a Letter, and fo procced as occaſion (ſerves. Come, 
Sirxah , you might have' hinder'd this if you had not been a dull 
Rogue— but, come your wayes with a Pox to yee— 

Brainw. Ay, come— with all my heart— 5s bud, I am in a cold 


ſweat. (Exeunt. 


Re-enter Sir Frollick, bis Sword drawn, Sir Lubberly following. 


Sir Froll. Come, Sir , come on Sir — (a, ſa Why where arc 
yee? Why don't you appear ? $a, ſa 

Sir Lub. W. What a Devil — What's here ? my old Uncle Fen- 
cing with his own ſhadow — ha, ha— was there ever ſuch- a 
Coxcomb-?- D*ee hear, Uncle - Don't kill him, *ewill be Murder— 


 Unckle; ha; ha, don't kill him 


Sir Froll. Where the Devil is- this Rogue now ? | 
Six Lub. W. Rogue, why hang'd — hang?d —— Uncle, hang'd 


laft. Seffions: But-come., if you have a. inind to breath your (clf 


turn to me: Come , your. point —'your guard>—. Come, you. 
ſhall ſee what I can do. | 


Sir Froll. What you can do?- 

Sir Lub. W. Ay, what I can do. What a Pox d'ce. think I can do. 
nothing,? ſa, ſa. There was in your Guts Uncle. 

Sir Froll., And there I was-on, your pate, Sir (Strikgs bim.. 

Sir L. Widg. My pate, Sir ? | 

Sir. Frol,, Ay,Sir,on your Backand. Shoulders, Sir— 

£3; L. Widg, Back and Shoulders, Sir ?: | 

Sir Frol. And will be all over ye inſtantly, give me paticnce« This 
is-fige- What. you.ar& his Second axe ye? I'll Second ye... 


(bratrbim abqur. 


F 


Reb fon | | _ Sir L:'Widg. 


ORE > —_ —__—_— — 0 _————— _ 


Sir L. Widg. What Sccond, I'll have you know, I am Firſt and 
Sccond too Sir, if you go to that —what a' Devil ails him? why 
Uncle you ſhoud not firike mun, you ſhou'd puſh and puſh, and then 
go back, and puſh agen; what a pox you lay on as if you were 
Thraſhing, | 

Sir Frol, 1hank your ſclf then, for interrupting a man when you 
fee he's in. paſſion — 

Sir Lub, Ay, a man had necd be in paſſion indeed, that fights 
with his own ſhadow ha ha-ha! | 

Sir Frol. The Raſcal is got away— but I'll be reveng'd of him, if 
he be above ground— and: you there Medly of Clown and Fool ; 
What I warrant you, you have-left my. Lady alone now ? 

Sir L. Widg. No but I han't— The Monkey is with her —1 left 
*em both mumbling of Cheſnuts in the great Parlor. 

Sir Frol. Did youſo, incorrigible Dance ? 

Sir Lieb. Look now— you are the ſtrangeſt man — what a Devil 
wou'd you have me do? ſhe can talk of nothing but of White-watſh- 
ing and Painting — and can talk of nothing butS:. George and the Se- 
ven Champions z and what a pox, what diſcourſe-ſhall we-have ? - 

Sir Frol. Diſcourſe - Sir, .ſhe expe&s none—Do- not vex mez 
Conſent to marry this Widow, and go about it inſtantly, or look 
for no favour from. me. - 

Sir L. Widg. Why, what a damn'd unreaſonable thing is this? now 
that a man muſt be forc'd to marry a Witch Volens nolens, whether he 
will ox no —-pox, IIl.hang my: ſelf rather, P11 never——nay a wi- 
ther'd old Witch — a Bawd too it may be. 

Sir Frol. No matter if (he be; ſhe has the more experience, and 
though her Face is homel', her Bags Sir are comely 3 her 10004, a year 
is beautiful — Come, I'll have no more delay—cither go and addreſs, 
ſtick cloſe to her, and quickly too, or.Ill make a betcer protht of my 
guardſhip then vou expe, and ſo | leave you to conſideration 

Sr L.Widg. Stick cloſe to an old Woman ! what an unnatural 
fool is this - well, this is ever the fate of us young Heirs : let our 
Fathers, leave us never ſo much, either by our jilting Wenches, un=- 
conſcionable Tailors, or. cheating Guardians 3 gad we ſeldom come 
to poſſeſſion. If Ido marry this vid Gipſey now —1ſhall be a wretch- | 
Rogue, and if 1 do not marry her, I ſhall be a poor Rogue. . Let me 
ſee this old, and crooked, and monftrous ugly — bat then: ſhe - has 
Gold that's young, and pretty, and ſurprizing—but then agen, ſhe. 
has a Tongue will make a man deaf, a Breath that wilt blaſt him, and 
1000 imperfeQtions more, and that's the Devil —= but then.agen, 
ſhe has 1000.:1..a year;zand that's good——but then a pox, ſhe has 
Rubies in her face, which thows ſhe drinks Brandy intolerably— but ' 
then agen, ſhe has a fine. Ruby in her: Cabinet that. drinks none 5 
but then agen, ſhe's 'craggy. and tough, and can. never be a good 
Bedfellow 3 but then agen, 1 may keep a Wench' that can — ha 
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ha ha! 1.vow that laſt, thought. has/'refreſh'd me extreamly— And 
dear. Money, moſt pow'rful, Riches, thou haſt overcome me zfor 

thy ſake this Hagg ſhall. be Courted—tfor thy ſake will 1 paſs - this 
| dangerous Rubicon, and for thy ſake, call this. decrepid, antiquated 
Megera, the” blooming Miracle of Nature—— _ - (Exi 


SCENE II. 


Enter Beverley an# Jenny Wheadle. 


Bever, By heaven ?tis true ;- the Raſcal fac'd me down, that his 
man gave me the Ring this morning, and alſo: gave my man his 
Watch, when neither he nor F ſaw cither of 'em. % 

Fen, Wh. This muſt be ſome ſtrange miſtake ſure 
Bever, Miſtake her not, if he had fiaid a little longer, I had paid 
j him in other coin than he expected 3 as for your part, I may chance 
| to get another for ye—1I mean, if my humor hold, and you appear 
as pleaſing'to me the next time I ſee you, as ye do now. 

Jen. Wh, 1 imagin'd ſome great uncertainty would attend, If your 
were to- promiſe any thing and the pride you have in thinking ye 
| can judge of Beauty, is always far beyond your good Nature, in 
| bearing with its defects, for you'll be ſure to be: eager in condemn- 
ing a Woman, if ſhe does not look well, but are very ſlow in com- 
mending her if ſhe does —— LNPOTTS - 

Bever. Nd *faith —1 always ſpeak my thoughts freely, *tis true, I 
would not willingly have my applauſe beſtow d on ill ſubjects ; but 
you I'm ſure have noreaſon to reſent it, for I have always been fa- 
vourable to you | 

.Whead. You never rail'd at me in your life I warrant. 

Bever, Never but when'F was drunk, and then gad if*t had been 
Treaſon *twere alf one. | 

F. Whead. Then fince you' fee the plague and inconvenience of that 
odious crime, why will you not defert it, why will you venture to 
drink agen ? 

Bever. A pretty queſtion faith, prethee ask a big-belly'd woman 
that ſcap'd death narrowly the birch of her laſt Child, why ſhe 
would venture agen : why I tell thee *tis as natural to us as to thee, 
Lying, Dronkenneſs is the Souls Carnaval, where the noble Efſence 
has liberty to range and divert it ſelf, uncontrouPd by the ſevere 
Rules of Wiſdom, Nature, Religion, or Honeſty : why would I 
drink agen, there's a queſtion'indeed ? | 

F. Whead. T wiſh you could leave it off for all that—but now 
to our Love affair—be ſure to come in diſguiſe, when next you vi- 
ſrt me; for I have often obſerved a fellow prying up and down 


near my window, and gueſs he's a ſpy that your Wife has hired to 
"watch us, fy | 


Hy 


prom ___——_—_—_—_——_——_———— —_— — 


— 
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Beer, I believe noleſs, and will therefore follow thy direQtions, — 
How now '? | | | | 


'Exter Amble. - 

Amble. Sir, my ' Lady is come back agen 1'believe, ſuſpeQing 
ſomething, and is juſt coming intothe chamber — (Treading, 
hark, you may hear her. | | 

Beyer, The Devil is in herifirrah ! run out and hold her in diſcourſe 


a little - Come Madam, ſtep into my ſtudy-here, and be ſute make 
no noiſe,/in in—quickly (Shuts ber in. 


Enter 'Olivia. 


Oliv. A faucy Groom—what—ſtop my paſſage—but I am apt to 
believe it was done by Order. What 'Sir, areyou 'frighted 'at my 
preſence, you make ſuch a fumbling about the Lock—pray, -it I 
may preſume »ſo far, let 'me know who'it is you have ſhutin there— 
That you take ifuch care to:conceal —— | 

Bever, Why a young © baſhful 'fellow, a ſtudent of my acquaint- 
ance, that is gone inito read a little. 

Oliv. But to be/lock*d-in, by your-favour, is a little odd , pray 
what's his reaſon for that — | > | 

Bever.. Melantholy Madam, he's much given to melanchol yylhe- 
ſides he defir'd that he might not fee you. | 

Oliv. Not fee-me ! | 

Bever, Ay——he ſays he's ready to {wound if he 'fees any Woman 
after dinner and for my part, you know I cou'd'dono leſs than 
grant his requeſt. | 

Oliv. Net ſeea' Woman ——— he -ſhould have little of a Stu- 
dent in-him' by that—but doubtleſs this is ſome dull fAlegmatick 
countrey Clod, whoſe hard fiſted Father, thriftily getting about 
2001, per annum, in hopes to make his ſucceſſors Gentlemen, has 
plac'd this ſtriplimg in the Inns of- Court, where he has learnt to 
(wear modiſhly,ſcrape a ſcurvy Lefſon- or two'on the Violin—- wear 
tawdry Clothes, kiſs his -Laundreſs—-bat neyer pay her=-rail at 
every thing, and underſtand nothing . ; 

Bever. Gad yeare'very free methinks Madam; 'with. a perſon you 
don't: know but/let me tell you ( think what you pleaſe) 'the 
perſon within inclos'd,/ is a very ingenious perſon, ay, and a very: 
handſome perſon, and-though: at 'this-time, a'Melancholly, Philoſs- 
phical perſon ——»yet:a//perſoni that is generally as'good company, 
35 ar\y[/perſon invChriſtendom— gad I'11fay that for her. | 

0lws For her—what then, this- is a.ſhe-Stuflent all this while — 
What heriSit? whather?' © -  - ins IO 
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B:ver, Her —why him or her -—?Tis all one—what a pox, any 
man way miſtake a word -—— Confound it,”I have ſpoiPdall— 

Oliv. Come Sir, your Artificeis too weak, now the diſcovery is ſo 
plain, and I am reſolv'd to fee this Philoſophical Gertleman e're he 
goes to ſecttre all Let me peep in, and if there be a man-—— 

Bever. If there be, why what a Devil doſt think I'd tell a lye ? 
on my honor 'tis a man, a dull poring Melancholly Rogue; a Fellow- 
Commoner. | 

Oliv. Baſe man now I am' too: ſenſible of your lewdneſs 
and ingpatitude, and be confident Pl be reveng'd at full—for from 
this moment, the duty of a Wife, and the reſerved behaviour in+- 
cident to that name, ſhall be as far from me, as Conſtancy from 
thee. Now by yon Sky it ſhall, I have {worn it. 

Bever, So—1 thought *twould come to this. Well Madam, fince 
you have diſcovered the buſineſs, recall your patience, and wink at 
it. *Tis my firſt offence, and who knows, if you ſhew good Na-, 
ture now, but it may work upon me , 

.Oliv. Wink at it —— What be your Bawd my ſelf! oh Confuſion ! 
have I been bred with ſuch Integrity, taught Virtue:-from! my Cradle, 
practis'd it, ſupply'd the office of a Wife with credit, and ne'r did 
action that could taint my Innocence — have I been this, to be at 
laſt a Pandreſs What, catch my Husband with a whore, and 
wink at it * 


Bezer. $'death ! Ceaſe your noiſe, or by heav'n I hall grow an- 


Oliv. No —from this moment I I! be free as Air; let my felf 
looſe to gaiety and pleaſure, wanton and wild as Mercenary Creatures — 
I will Sir, and to give you ſome reaſon to believe it, know that there 
is a Gentleman, one Beawford, ( a name you are acquainted with ) 
newly return'd &om Travel, one who has lov'd me. ; 

Bever. The devil ! Beauford return'd ? and you intend Madam to in- 
_— him hicher, that he and F may be good company together 

a 

Oliv. Not for your company Sir—whilſt I have a Cloſſet in my 
Apartment to entertain him in; And if he is not as glad to learn 
Philoſophy of my teaching, as your Female Student within there is 
of yours, the Devil's in*f. | 

Bever. Is it poſſible that IT tan be patient, and. hear this Madam ? 
donot preſume too much upon my temper 3 for aſſure your ſelf, ſince 
you have thus far provok'd me; your Inſolence has taken away all 
guilt on my part, for what ever priviledge I take, I am ſure you 
plead by a contrary Charter, and muſt own bondage. 

Oliv. Bondage I laugh at ic no Sir, you cancell'd your 
right in that, when you broke your Marriage vow, and let thoſe 
frozen fools own it, whoſe ſouls are too narrow and ſpiritleſs to 
revenge their injuries, mine ſhall be free as thought : I'll plot the 


Þ manner 


, v OR "ET WEDEW.- - a ann — 
_ R . L & . F L PG =D bon. bs Fea. IS 
Ta gt, 7. e ab Lat.” \ | 
© + % # a” r : ws a 


raanner- inſtaritly,:: and my proceedings ſhall to! after ages, prove a 
Law forall wrongfd. Wircs'to- plague their Husbands withi: z>—-! .- 
| 10118240 Ih ©! 0 ov OL 10409 3 1.CJenny reads, 

Bever. Excellent! Is there a greater fury than a virtuous Wife 2? 
no, not in Hell;4am cofifirm”d' infer. | 

Oliv. But why. is this. Peerleſs Creature obſcur'd all this while ? 
this compound of Impudence, :Luſt; and ſophiſticated Beauty, flat- 
tcr'd by the Devil's Pencil, to'pleale ye; for ain 'hour, and [ercated by 
him to abuſe ye for an age. What dare you not let me ſee her ? 

Bever...X.cs-,..gad thou ſhalt ſee her, ifit be but only to vex thee— 
Come forth my Loye—-fear nothing, T'1l prote&t thee. 


F 


" *Enter Jenny Wheadle: * 


7F.Whead. Ohlet me.not come' out— ſh#11. kill me ! 

Bev, By all that's good, who hurts a finger of thee, had better 
ne'r been born: now look your. fill: Madam—and when you have 
done looking, know I love her. ze | 


. - Oliv. :Qhyhax. we. were 3lops,! thou wretchT RunsggtoJenny, (he 


| HG S, Ih lave.ms Fd met. -o1)' runsPFebind Bever. 
Ohio, Death and deſtruction; he kiſſes her— who's" within there ? 
Mr, Ample — x al Las fl hu". i; 
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_. ofmble,. Here Madam...... 1 — 4:2 :4005051 17 vie Woot 
'* Oliv. Mr. Amble come hither, I ask- youpardon for my. late paſſt- 
on —I haye obſerv'd you long, and, have believ'd your merits far a- 
bove. your fortune—pray.come -hither,.ngaxer yet-—here is.a Ring I 
loye, 1 freely-giye\it you; arg not,bue take, it 1 (Takes bold of bi. 
© Bever.' How now firrah'; whence fprings this Impudence?....;r., 
Amble. Ibeſeech you Madam — _ Oh Lord Sir, I cannot. helpit. 
Oliv. What a Coward—flinch ! come ncarer I command ye; there's 
my hand, kiſs it. | 


.., Amble, Oh Lord Madam ——:;, 1. (Trembles, aud looks 0n.Beverly. 
Bey, Sirrah——be gon, or Il xun my ſword in, your, Guts. ./:.. 


Oliv. Stay, or I'll. cut your Throat— Kiſs it 1 a2 1-1. 

Amble, oh FRE ro Madam | EF 

_- IST... + tots SS. T 
Amble. Oh Lam. gane Sirz.I am gone— ., .', _. (Runs ont, 

Bever, Very well fad ,;1 ſee JW can find ways to..divert, your 


{&lf, without. troubling your Ma TOE which' pleaſing, howour 


I'll leave you, to your Coachmangi you, pleaſe, ang part, from ,you 
with 4s little regret or concern, as I would from. t e Orange-wench 
in the Play-houſe—Come my dear, come — Exit Rev. and ]. Whea. 
Oliv, Well Sir,and. 1'am refolv'd to be reveng'd on thee 3 and tho 
E my 
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Virtue will not let me-do it the right way;\-yet Vil wmake-thee as 


fealous asif 1 did, BeawfÞrd ſhall be-the man, I ſhall find him in the 
Walk—nor can I doubt wy wit upon ſo fit an occaſion. _ 


Husbands ſuch niggards of their Loveare grown, 
"That the poor Wite that ſhould have all, has none. 
But pining fits, with ber allowance ſmall, 

Whilſt rawpant Mifſes get the! Devil and all, 


FR 


Py 
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SCENE Chelſe. 
Enter Beauford wnd | Brainworm. 


Hat row of Trees 'T remember. Yonder*s .the- 
Bowling-green, Come firrah. This is the place. 
Byain. Where *tis ten to one, but. we ſhall be 
well cudgelPd, and fo return home agen, like 
fools as we came. 


Beauf. Cudgell'd! why you cowardly Raſcal z who ſhould cudgel - 
> 


Brain. Who? why Piccaroons Sir — Land-Pirats, that are doubt- 
Teſs looking for Prize, as wells yous | 

Bearf. Sirrah— thou art a cold ſpiritkſs Raſcal; and only ſwaid 
by. the motions of thy fear: but-theſe are Trifles to men of wit and. 
"courage, pray— how: came ye off with your. laſt bulinefs, did you 
deliver my Letter to I/abella? wo, 

' Brainw. Ay there*s 'another— I had like to have made-a hopeful 
jonrney of that too. Yes Sir, FE deliver'd it. | 

Beauf. Well-——and what faid ſhe?- 

Brainw. Why, after ſhe had ſnatch'd-the Letter 'from me— ſhe 
calls to her Footmen to go'and whip that impudent Raſcal that came 
to trouble her, where had not my'legs been my.'beſt friends—1 had 
been ty*d toa poſt and flaſh'd as god 1a' me. . | | 

Beauf. Ha ha—I find this was her.cunning, her Husband was up- 
on the ſent—but ſee who comes: Jonder—ha, it muſt be. Olivia.3 oh. 
the charming Rogue how ſhe fhines—firrah not a word row. in con- 
tradiGQion, 1 charge ye—fortho Iam a littkk unlucky ſometimes, ac- 
cording 'asthe wind ſits, yet far "making a Court-to a Lady, 1 defie 
all Exrope, gad go go, your diſtance — 

S$rain. 1 think there are no men with her, that's one comfort. 


Ent 
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1 1: ExtivOltvks wnd Lidia... 


Lidia. 1 ſee he has pick'd the meaning out of your Letters ——- 
Oliv. *Tis he; Now would I give 20- Guineys, my Husband were 
by to hear the Hharangue- betwixtus. '' © . | 

Lidia. 'So would not T, for this obje& would f nettle his jealou- 
fie, there would be no enduring him—1 vow methinks, he's a very 
handſome perſon, and I believe of'a good Conſcience. 

- Oliv. A right Town-Gallant Madam; if thoſe are your conſcienti- 
ous perfons,and one that wou'd as foon addreſs to your Ladyſhip, if 
he knew the advantages he ſhould ger-by it;as any one in Chriſtendom. 
Prethee obſervehis demure countenance=——1 fee Sir, you will take no 
warning ; you will venture # great deat of -my anger, to enjoy a little 
of my company». | 

Beauf. No Madam, *twas'rather that I migts enjoy a great deal 
of your company fora little of yovr anger — Ah ! did you know the 
languiſhments, and heart-breakings'1 have fuffer?d for you—well, *cis 
gone and paſt —and heaven forgive you. ſs 

Brainw. Ay and you too —haho- keart-breakings quotha ! 

Oliv. *Tis as deftiny pleaſes to order Sir. But methinks the Beau- 
ties of Paris, and the ſuccefs that always attended your endeavours, 
ſhould banith theſe reſentments from you: 1 know the litcle Love 
yon had-for mehas been dead long fine ———/ ML: BG? ; 

Beauf. Why the Devi! take me Madam, if you are not» the only 
perſon I adore, and hourly die for; 10 ky 

Brain, $'bnd! every one he has. met theſe fix months, has been that 
only petſon to my knowledge | ol] 

Olro, You have deferv*d better I confeſs ——but- Sir, in this age, 
Merit like Wir, is never paid the applauſe due to it, :till- the: 'ownex 
be 'p4ft rectiving—For my own part, | am as comfortlefs as you and 
as deſtitute of a Remedy for tny Husband is grown the unkindeſt 
man in the World to me. | | 
Beauf, Ah'damn em Madatrn, they are all fo now-a-days —* 
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Oliv, Hekeeps a Wench under my- Noſe ; nay, is not ſo contents | 


ed; bithe1cts me ' {ce her; and courts her before my face—— pray 


pive tre your advice now Sirzis'it riot reaſon that 1 ſhould 'be re- - 


verg?d of himfor this? '! + --\| WAL \ | 
« Beauf. Reaſon! ay—gad , the profoundeſt Philoſophy in the 
world, has not halfe ſo much. reaſbn-in*t-—— | 
Olip, 1 knew it muſt, See now, what an extraordinary bleſling a 
man of judgettient'js!- hdd yenot affirld me-this vow: ſhould 
have been Tearftl" how to pioeeed. 0 7 t1tos room 1h uy to! 
Beauf,' Ah, Madam ! 'wonld you "bat! take-my advice, you ſhould 
find one Kind'humble ſervant -of more -worth» than/ ' Twenty »refiy 
pecviſh Husbands—a —_— Madan, ' is the gan of 
"Se Cie 2 ove 3 
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| Love 4 he ſcores for all he has without ever being able to repay a 
penny —— but, a vigorovs Lover ſtill bxings ready Money — here's 
this for that, without fraud or defign And, gad, a plain-Dealer 
in Love is as heceſſary as in-Merchandize, there ought to be nogaods 
delivered out; witbout a ;juſt: Exchange to the Full value— 
Oliv. Well, T ſee you are ownex;of, ſo, much. Wit and Reaſon, that 

I am tcfolv?8- to diſcover, my; Dcligy 40 your And alſo to de- 

ire your aſſiſtance 1-— od nj ous on 50 1/1; 

Beauf. Aﬀſiltance —ſo—Deee hear that Sirra. \, (troBrain. 

Oliv. For, ſince no fairi\means., entreaty ——nor Love, can, make 
my Husband leave his lewd. Courſes,.,am reſfoly'd to ſce what Jea» 
loufie can do, to- which purpoſe, you ſball be my Gallant ;, Addreſs co _ 
mez Cote me; Sing--- Cringe>--Bow>--Swear, ,;and be very, Mo» 
diſhly foppiſh-:before all Company, -which gallantry. I. will receive 
with as ridiculous an affe&ed behaviour, as a Mail-Lady— an over- 
ture with - Mr. Such-a-one, after a- Midnight Aſhgnation with my 

Lord-=»-» ; '7 gp 4y0,q0;7 

Beauf. Ha, ha,iha>— very well IL vow. 10. gad, Madam, very 
well. Oy Ivigto) 097635 bis - fie bak wig 
Brain. Ay, ay —ſhe's-yout own, Sir——She's your ewn- 

Obv. But ſee the Sun declines—1 muft be gone, have a little pa- 
tience, Sirz and, if you think your time well employ'd, be here about 
an hout hence; perhaps there may a Meſſenger come that may guide 
you to a place where we may diſcourſe further; but, for the preſent, 


Itd-me; entxeat.yowto be gone, here's company coming. 

Beauf. Your humble Servant, Madam—T'll be as punQtual as the 
minutes — Come, Sirra= _': - X ( Ex. Beauf. and Brain. 

Oliv. It would be now a doubtful queſtion, whether any Woman, 
but F, would'[not:; make uſe of this opportunity 3 he; I find, Ima- 
gines:the' baſinefs half done. alregdy z- and, there are ſome of my (ex 
that F belicye would think it great pitty , that troubleſome Yertue 
ſhou'd daſh a Man's hopes that (means, ſo 'well, and is fo willing to 
revenge their Injuries. Heaven ! of what corrupted Natures are theſe 
Men, eſpecially when they come to be Husbands.: But-mine is ſure 
the worlt of all, There's nothing, can, reclaim; him... However, he 
ſhall not think L xcſent it ; fpr, in-appearapce, I, 11 be as carcle(s and 


& » 


as wildlas he ——PL ve-a-Plot, upon, his Miſtreſs too>-—— *Tis here 
well forg'd, 1 am ſure, and, 1 hope, will prove lucky —— (Exit. 


_. . 
Enter Sjr Lubberly' and, Boy: - 


; CTECEOTOSTIAG If 1211 1 NATO: 53 ; TEARTES BY 
| $i#: Rroll./Welly)Sirs, Have: you;conlider'd: on my. lmpolitjon? 
Have you fixt your reſolution to Court,this Widdow—— : ._; 
Sir. E-Widg.. I have 3'b1 haye conſider'd, her. as the very ſcething 
pot *of 'Iniquity;-and+my- ſelf .the Ladle of Diſcretion, ordain'd to 
coole het when (be boiteth over. ! / +. 
ky _ Ry Sir Froll, 
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11.2.0. Good. Luck at Laft. © 

Sir Froll. But will you Marry her ? 

Sir Lubb, Marry her- a pox o'that word, I never hear it, 
but it gives me"the Griping of the Guts—Could you not have nam*d 
any thing eIſe——T'll lye with her, and that's alt cne. 

Sir Froll. No, no, Sir ; there muſt be marriage in the Caſe— 

Sir Lub, Well—the Devil take her, | will Marry her then ; I will 
do't in ſpight of her intollerable Age,and more intollerable qualities 3 
\ for, to tell you the truth, the Devil and I have been drawing Cuts 
for this two hours, and. the Change has alwayes falne on my fide. 

Sir Froll. Oh you are merry , Sir Iam glad on't; and 1 affure 
you, Coz, this Conſent of yours pleaſes me well: alaſs — what I do 
is for thy good, Child —and, let people ſay what they will, the Las: 
dy is rather to be admir'd then contern'd— | ; 

Sir Lub. W. 1 never knew a Witch that 'was not adinir'd ; Oft 
what fine thin hair ſhe has-what 'a delicate low forehead+, what 
lictle pretty ferret hollow eyes; and what a tall and ftatcly noſe ? ther; 
ſhe mult be very harmleſs, becauſe ſhe is toothlefs; then how thrifty" 
mult ſhe be, that is: ſo old ? and' how virtuous is ſhe like to be, of. 
whom no man can be jcalous?; | : 52s Fi 

Sir Froll. Right:, as gad ſave-me.- Thy ſentiments of her are 
right— 

Sir Lub. Then there's Counſel and Gravity, and Dullneſs ; and: 
then little or no Lechery, which, alaſs, in young ones is too predo- 
minant 3 beſides, that antient Coxnuted Philoſopher inſtructs us well-—- 
give me, ſays he, a Pippin'that's wither'd like an old Woman, and 2 
contrario ſequitur Argumentum: 4 give me a Woman. that”s- wither'd 
like an old Pippin--- DO 

Sir Froll, Anexcellent Morral *Faith for,Sir, F have wrought 
the Fool finely 3 for, by.this. means, wanting heirs to inherit, the E- 
ſtate muſt of neceſſity fall to me ha, I think here ſhe comes — 
Come Coz —let*us not mifs this opportunity. = Eo 

Sir Lub. W. 'Shud-— how my'heart' pants now here, Sirrah; 
take this Book, be ſure to prompt —— when lam out, d'ce hear ? 

Boy: Yes, Sir, 


OP 


Enter L. Beardley, Ifabelta, Lidia, Tiffick, and Letitia, 


L etitia- Sings. 
Sir. Froll. Stay, here's my Wife, and Company with her — pcr- 
haps ſhe may be hulie +—- fiand by, and obſerye a little —— Come, 
out with. it Lettice —-I Itke, it well>—— - 
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SCOTCH SONG. 


TL. 


Awney was tall, and of noble Race, 
Þ And low'd me better then any yen, 
| But noo be liggs by another Loſſe 
And Sawney will nere be my Love agen. 
F gave him a fine Scotch Sarke and Band, 
I put um on with my awn hand ; 
1 gave him Houſe, and 1 gave him Land, 
Yet Sawney will .ne'ere be my Love agen. 


Y 
Ries —_ 
ee ee Le 
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T rob'd the Groves of all their Store, 5 
And Noſegayes made to give Sawney yen ; 
He kift my Breaſt, and fain would do more, 
Gude feth methought he was a bonny yen : 
He ſqueez'd my Fingers, graſp'd my Knee, 
And Carv'd.my name oneach green Tree ; 
And figh'd and languiſht to ligg by me ; 


But now he ne ere will be my Love agen. 


3 | 
ay Bong ace, and my Sun-burnt Face W- 
He prais'd ; and alſo my Ruaſſet Gown ; F-..0 MY 


But now he dotes on the Copper Lace, 
Of ſome lewd Quean of London-Towp. 


He gangs and gives ber Curds and Creame, 


# + 


Whilſt I poor Saule fit fighing at heam ; 
And ne're Foye Sawney unleſs in a-Dreame ;. 
For now he ne're will be. my Lowe. agen. 


L. Beard. Very hot—ſoultry hot upon my honoux ——phoo 
my Lady Whimſey How dots your Ladiſhip reſent it ? I ſhall: 
be moſt horribly tann'd. 

Iſab. Frog _ Madam. a 

L. Beard. Oh hot! 'hot—I-am ready to fry — lack-a-day , 
how ſtrange is this —— Mrs. Lidia — —— = pray aryl . 
pulſe gad forgive me how ic- beats, 1 ſee I muſt. Purge and let 


Tifick, Marry does it; like one of five and twenty — Lafſure your - 
good Ladiſhip. 

L. Beard. My. Lady Whimſey, Mrs. Lidis, pray feel, T' proteſt I 
never. felt che like! ' Why who would think- this.of one of -my:-- 
age P 

Lidia. *Tis very ftrange indeed-Madam ; { is your Complexion 
£00: For my part I-have often wonder'd how it was. poſſible for -- 
your Ladiſhip- to preſerve your Beauty {o long —— 

L. Beard, Truly, Mrs. Lidia, it has been a wonder to.many+-but : 
art is a rare thing —— you muſt uſe art, Mrs. Lidis, if you would + 
look attractively , and live long—Tifickh —— give me my Carras-- 
wayes. 

Iſab. What Art I beſeech your Ladiſhip ? 

L, Beard, Nay, *tis worth your knowing in treth. Why Madam 
»— the Face preſervative is, to:be fure to ſuite your Ingredient to -- 
your -Complexioa— your Tawny, or. Olive-colour'd' skin would: 
look better if it were Whitez Therefore White muſt be added : Then 
your pale dead Tallow Colour requires a Tincture, and it muſt have 
it, *tis very neceffay, and 'no more diſcredit to ye, then *tis-to wear 
a piece of- thin Gold for- the Kings Evils or a row of Ivory Tecth 
when your-own have uncivilly left their habitations. | 

Lidia. So now ſhall- we have a Deſcription of her own ImperfeQi- 
ons and Deformity; by a Miſtertous advice how to ſhun -e*m 
& _ {+ Beard. Defets: in Nature, Madam , muſtbe ſapply*d by Art z 

'Tis not onely requiſite, but Cuſtomary — and *tis the knowledge of 
| what ingredient is moſt natural , is the main.cauſe of being. beauti- 
ful—why now Ialwayes uſe a certain blew refleftion to my face. 

Lidia. How, Blew ?-- : 

Iſab, Mexcy on us: Th 15 | 

E. Beard. Blew, Madam —— and fornetimes when ÞT am fick and- 


out of -ordex, Black .and Blew are. very- convenient ;-?Tis a little: 
tang: 
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ſtrange to you; wattant — = but my. comple&ion weogeigecy J 
alwaycs conſult.that. 

Lt4-3. Nay, any one that ſces your Ladiſhips face, may eaſily gue 
your great knowledge in theſe matters: 

L. Beard. Some obſcrvations Mrs. Lidia 3, ſome, obſervations: 1 
have not, I think;been backward in procuring the good of my Neigh- 
bors —— pray It me look on ye——hold up your kcad —- alittle 
more —ay, tis ſo—a Phillarot would {ct oft your Face 'extpcine- 
| 
p Lidia.'T would make it Clive: Colour indeedif you call that ſetting 
off. 

L. Beard.” Olive-colour ! ah, you are ignorant Mrs. Lidia, Olive- 
colour! ?Fwould make it ruddy. Ruddy / there's your. Com- 
_ plexion! Why that, which you have on, {poiles your face-inſtead of 
beautify ing it 1 have ſome Powder in Boxes at home would 
do 1c a kindneſs if you would uſe e'm. 

I:b. Have you not a great care Madam— leaſt ſome of thoſe 
Boxes ſhould come to publick view— you know that would. not be 
for 1 our Reputation 

L. Beard. Care, Madam — yes, I watrant re: - never doubt that: 
F6r.,'if a ſtranger comes into the Room whip — they'r gone in a 
motrent—and now you put mein mind on't, in troth I was dam- 
nrably frighted once about ſuch a bulineſs. | 

Lidia, Were you ſo? 

* £. Beard. Ay——l Swear, moſt firangely Friahted , it makes me 
ready totremble every time I think of it—=Pll tell you how: *fwas 
ſitting cne day dreſing my———* Twas before I was Marry*d', and 
I think truly 'tis now about Five and twenty years agoc— fitting , 
as I was ſaying , dreſſing my head , my Husband,; who 'was'. then a 
Servant to me, and one, that though I fay it, laid as cloſe ſeige to me 


as any man \iin Europe could.do he, I ay, ltole_ſoftly into the 
Rcom, and ſtood juit behind me——— 


I/av. As you were drefling your head ? 

L. Beard. Ay -— but 1 preſently turn'd: back , and being ex- 
treawply ſurpriz'd to ſee him—— thinking, to mend ally ſnatch'd, up 
my falſe head of Brown hair, ard; Curl'd Tower, that lay by me—— 
( For, to tcll-you true, my own was-ever of a ſcurvy colotir ) and , 
gad forgive rme—in-haſt, put it on-the wrong way — ha, ha, ha, 
Oh heaven ! What a- Caſe was I in——1 look'd for all the World, 
like one of the Satyrs in a Paſtora] — ha, ha, ba—  ; 

Lidia..1 vow this was a ſtrange Misfortune indeed — hat, What 
ſaid the Gentleman. Did he not laugh ſoundly? X 

L. Beard. Laugh ay —1 warrant ye-— heLaugh' d,and I 
Bluſh't ; and he Laugh'd, and I Trembled— for, you mult think, I 
was molt terribly frighted as | hope to be ſav'd—1 had. like to 


have 


Re ke 266 about efc{iveds: faini to: wow an Tegles Stene:abouy 
me for three months+11h 216 2liH od onde Las eqil yer no 9000 
I/ob.;fip Bagles BaneA-— 11b 216=— 45 515 won nr's a3dW 
L. Beard. Yes, 1 afſure you, the onely Sovereign Remedy.i in the 
World to keep ybung: Ladies +fx0m! mi'cartying. -- 

Lidia. Miſcarsying | Whys'Madam ,.[you-ſay, this: was ws; Ss 
for@&1y0w ns wr rubs Fax: ira (ke--what dovs —_— 
Ny . SAG) -- 2003. T639Wwe | ob? be fs $3 
Beard, Lad f PLES me; What hall. Lſaymow.? — Dai fay r It 
Fon. _ Bray pert Mys. Lidia, xemetber, your ſelf; Did: L: Cay before 
I aid after we were Marrv'd"lT aſſure you -=;;, gd 

(0 {1 Exten Sor;Frollick, Siri Lubberlyy and Boy. EAT ws 

Sir Few! om&Hit-3.now -I-think; we may; veneurgrers My. Ls 
dy Beardly, in all Joy and Duty, I Kiſs your Ladiſhips hand 
the next place” A me the” favour-to- introdute my Nephew han 
Sir Lubberly Wiageon, a man of good quality and parts, and one that 
will be proud 30: > be- Brac'd; with your Ladiſhips aCQUAIAFaBCE-——" 

L. Beard. his hunible ſeevarit Sir. : ("++ > (Salute. 

; Sebel well, mane! $, 00. ſuch! -Kiſſiog, aa where there up no! 
Teet — ; + 

Lidiz, - Come, Jet * take this opportunity-to oct. away, Madam : 
wee'l yait-for-your, Ladithip in the next walk» 

-L Beard. Your Servant,my Dearts5' I'll oblige my. lf with your 
ſweet cotpppny incontinently > 1707! 3.4 (Exit Iſab.'ond Lidia 

Sir. Froll,-Thg: Cauſe of my, waitingion5pus Madam is. to inform, 
you ; That this-Gentlemari—loves.jour—> - »;* _— 

L. Beard. Ha, ha, ha I proteſt, Sir F rollick — you make me 
largh Love me — why tis impoſe Sir—T am old, 

I am old. Ou m cyt tron vr 

Sir Froll. Your age has been cautiouſly confi der'd, Madam : and, 
tho") my Nephew-.be: backward-lm theſe-matters,” ad ervillingico 
break-the Ice. himſelf. Yet, !he knows as much for his;Inches ,., 
any man on;this ſide Rome, 'l-ſay that for,' him. 

L. Beard, Nay, verily, the Gentleman;has a very hopeful Counte: 
nance your Jole-headr--long Eare,and her Sheeps look gever belles 
He ſhould be a Barriſter by his Phiſiognamy+ 

Sir Frofl, He has:ſome Khowledge,in the Law fndged— bodies, A 
Madam, he has travell'd moſt parts of the World, and can diſcourſe 
* the Manners: and Cuſtomes'of Nations _ clegantly—— ah, .he 

as (cap'd great Preferments:very narrowly 3 
L.. Beat: Well, Six ——- I pe I-were younger, fo his fake,chen 
a S:1 tifay fomething, 1 2:1 

Tera Fi for wo Pl inclofe you here, - wich, che "Cir 
cuit:of this Ivory pale-+— What's next Sirra | _ | 

Boy. You'll be the Parkr——: +472 1 Y 

Sir Lub. 1'll be the Park, and you ſhall be = Deer: 

Abs x F Feed 
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Feed where you will, on Mountain; orin Dale, gre! 7 VU LEE l 
'Graze on my lips, and when thoſe Hills are dryw— 77 5412 30 > 1 
When thoſe——Hills are dry—are dry—hum—— ace dry. 
What's next you Dog #7 _ | N00 A. 

Boy. Stray farther where the pleaſant Fountains lie— - 

$ir Lubb. Stray further where the pleaſant Fountains lie. 
|  L. Beard, Very well----I' vow there's a great deal of pleaſure in 
being Courted, I Swear there is--- Come, Sir Frollick, pray let us 
walk down the next walk---here's G—_— coming , and another 
time, Sir L»bberly, more of this if you pleaſe--- but, let the next be 
In Proſe I beſeech you—- ? 

Sir Lub. Proſe! Well---it ſhall ſweet Queen; fweet old Queen it 
ſhall-<-any thiog to pleaſe thee my Dear Lexndabrider. ' (Extunt, 


hh 


Entey Beverly in Diſguiſe. 


Bever. So, now to my Mifiziſs ; in this Diſgaile T think I need 
not" fear being Dogg'd by my plaguy<Wife, or any'of her" Setters ; 
for ſhe's us Revengeful and jealous 'as' an Ttaltan that has trapan'd 
his Wife in Maſquerade----Gad, theſe Wives are unreaſonable Crea- 
tures, as headſirongas wild horſes, and as unconſcionable as' a Few to 
a Chriftian that owes him money. Marriage' is a meer Game at 
Bowles: \where the Wife is the- Jack; to which; ?tis trac; all our en- 
deavours ſhould tend. But, how unreaſamable'is it to expect an ex- 
cecllent Cloſe caſt, whew the Biaſs of our Bowles run clear another 
_— Ha-»-== ſure "that's Beaxford : *Tis ſo, what niakes him 

exc? Fo 


Enter Beaufort and Brainworm, 


Bea] I think ſhe'll efteem - me for a Man of honour $I aw fare 
F am very punRual, as Faith 'tis true, I ever was in theſe Caſes—-—- 
Sirrah, took up that Walk, and try if __ can ſce any body coming== 
Now, Dear Olivia, keep but thy word, and 1 am bleſt for ever. 
 Bever, Olivia! on my life here's ſome: Intrigue or other going 
forward----it may be EF may make a Diſcovery. ': 
_ Oh, here comes -one 1 believe that will | releaſe - my 


Brainw. He does look as like a Pimp as another man, that's the 
eruth on*t—-I believe Don, you may venture on him. 

Bean. Have you no. Mcilage to deliver Friend, to a-Gentleman 
that was to be walking here? no Ticketz-nor Appointment ,' nor” . 
no ſuch thing ? hah? ff Þ Þ 232-104 e0N AL). 

Brainw. From ſome diſtrefled Lady,” or Damfel, 'that is Deſticute 
of faceor, or ſo? No tidiogs, Friend ; no tidings? - - | | 


Beard. 


» 
4 


_ Peay? a owes Come, Fr ſure Pan char wt the per- 
yet Why, Faith Sir I have a Meſſage to deliver. 

Beasf. Very wells a very honeſt Fcllog, Faith ; here's money for 
chee. 

Bever. No reward, I |beſcech'you Sir, till you know whether I'may 
deſerve it or no? for Fl muſt know your "name;and; by ſome-token or 
other, ' that you are tho right perſon, before T can difcover any thing, 

Beauf: Andall the oulin in the world ict —— gad 2 Per> 
ſon of great ConduQ,and underſtanding this>—1 fee fhe's cunning ; 
ſhe chooſes her man for theſe affairs. Well, toniake all things clear 
friend, in the firſt-place know my name is Breufirg,! 

Bever. Bearf: Sy — oh my fate =» Cafde 

Brain, And T ath known bythe Name and Title/of Diggory Brain» 
worm of Beoby-Tawn, in the of Heayvire, Yeoman. 

Beawf. Keep your diſtance, firrah! thenas a ſecure Token, Friead, 
that I am the true, real, a os individual perſon, know that 0!ivis 
your Lady —and my eF——about an hour fince met me here, 
where after a world of happy raillery betwixt us, ſhe bid me wait 
her here, and promi#d/abgut this time to fend'a niefſtnger cocdn- 
du& _ to hee—hh—what think you now's ts this-troken 
enou 

Bever, Enough in conſcience Sir, andT am oweinfhns d, you are 
the right perſon, and may therefore be free in the relation Know 
then Sir, that my Lady. waits: for-you, ſhe is alone Sir, and the 
cuckoldly Fop her H d is abroad Sir. 

Beauf. Is he! the fool abroad-—ha ha ha ! 

_ Ay ay Sir! go on, go on REY hal ba! Paeh you 
as a happy man» 

. Ha haha—thank thee heartily fa ; gad thou art 2very 
an perfon——bur thy Lady ſhaY to a [pon my ac- 
count. 

Bever, On his account ——=very good 5 oh how wy heart beats 
for = 
exf. Here's fortune now Rogue! here's fortune ! well - Efors 
gre allmy M1 luck paſt for this days happy ſucceſs, andis ſhe alone, 

y'lt thou? and is the cackoldly Fop her Hasband gone out >" © 

"I Gone, gone ' Sir, the coaſt is ctrar, and you may go and 
plander the wathy Magazine without controul3/ he Sir | alasthecan 
quickly him out &th* way, when ſhe has any private deligne——»- 
beſides Sir, I was aſſiſtant in the buſineſs = for you tanknow Sip) 
[ hate bim mortally- 

Beanf. Doff thou? why then the: Devil taks we, if-hou-art:not 
the civilet fellow 'that ever Fmt with —»v=here; prethee-let me. - 
= 2 little grateful to thee==——gad I tall be alhand fy _ 
| yy... 


: 
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 +Beve#; Not'a penny:iifaih Sir; letime-beg you w6t ta ds. 1 
Brain, Well This i is 5 certainly che ft youg that ever refus'x 
mone rh 
as But: come Sir, came ory 3. mais L loop cill you en- 
Joy your happineſs. 

Brigf. 'Atidear-Rogue,/and: Odo Litoo faith: Heewle fortune now 
ce wn em rae 159v Worn; 1! F 401 

» Bever.” Halr4:2 Wag; you ball. baye-her,' wag mn \hall have her. 
-- Beauf. Ah deer Rogue; Lamboyhd to thee for| ever —— 

: Bever,. And poort Cuckold (ball be/lockd 'out =—ha'ha: ha 1” 7 
Beauf; Ha ha ha:! ayino'matter-,no-matter ; let him ! let him ! -Faxtz 
what ſhould dull :Husbands -dox with ſuch bk:ſhngs.?: 87h 905 1 
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"ever. Ay,right, rightzcvehat indeed ?::come, come. go\ with We, 
Plt- place you' both [col venienely-—ay wag wag ome along: 

Beauf, Thanks tny: deancharming _ — here's tortane. now; 
here's fortune— — W  Exenct, 


! 502 - mn 990 I "2 Enter Servants. 40! s Yi Li OS [ 51107 
irn vi | wy w 5i9912d 2 ed 1o bliwn 51: 

-118vrw, My-Dady ſebt-2ne1 with + weloge-t6'2 Gentleman in theſe 
Walks; and the: devil of. any living creature 'can-and, but an 'old 
Woman a ating — Thick I c'en go home agen ; oh -I' think 
yonnenhe Writer" T8 $297: 7 F F-; 

4 :no:12!5: hr 332} 2d 91 Ver Ong 0131529 Jifv in 
2 vftols 22 5/1} Revgmter Beverly... ; "7136 7 A'S! 
+ » WEE 4 I; 
Bever. So, now I think: the Fox is.ſnar' d, _ upingly, and 
ſhall accordingly!be us'd, ©r he (gets free agen — hah — This fellow 
muſt certainly be her meſſenger. *Tis ſo” —- ' T know him Nas __ 
Fil-hinder :his: diſgovery. imtnediately #7 4 4 

Serpi.Sir, Sir} + My Tally faics f RA Oh-Loxd my Mater! 

Bever. Yes Raſcal 'tis' Tz your defi gn is diſcover'd. Sirrab you 
come toconvey Beaxfard to my wife 2? 

— Oh good Sir forgive me, I did but-as a, Lady Spwomands 
Beger:i:W:dl; to make te aionwin, Hh aommand you 

take nonoticer of wy Dilgbiſe- —7 butteſtypur Lady:thai-1 dogg'd: yot 

and Beaxford to the, Gardcn-houle and - as. .ſoon,,as he. was 

entered—lock'd BP in:; Do this'faichfully, or:cxpect.por' to livea 

day-—=For if.I find thon fail*t in the leaſt, rs badft thou a thous 

land. lives, .thou:ſhawdſi;looſe *em alls(3 ;;; + + 7s 2e | niÞ bg 
Serv. Oh— will be very faithful Sir. -....-.. | 

- Bever«: Away theny aud;now for-my: ere <1 wo 8' 7 Pepe: | 
ford; whatever my Wives defigne wag ip. this buf neſs=— be. E find, 
had: :adowt-right rank; lewd intent for which 1:1}, geward himz 
V1k infantly order my ſervants 6 be ready, and whipping... and 


14A 7 pumping, : 


— = 9 > 9-- .. 


"I" hd ad baba 


puwpivgy, tolling} in a Blanket,— all that-malice,or ill nature.camin* 
vent, I inflit upon, him — Let hia hereafter demand what ſatis-! 
faction he pleaſes.// | | +. vt 


And ſince to cuckold me was fits intent, win 
--+ ,,;. Il aR-chat; Cuckold-in-his -puniſhmenc., — _Extt. 


- 
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"ACT; bv 
23371 {f1163] 08 5:4 (ET 1 
S CENE Pallace Garder. 


Enter Beauford with a Blanket wrapt about him, and Brainworm 
in bis Shirt, anda Petticoat over him, © 


— 


m TREETNG SM TY 42. 
' Brainw. H Gadsbud! , Were. evex, poog Incriguers (0 


_ uſed? all my bones, are out'6f, Joynt, and ' Ire 
as if they were no kia to- one another. *Tis 
well *tis-a.calm morning, for' a little puſot_ , 
4 ... wind would certainly ſhake me to picces. ' -. 
_ Beauf. *Sdeath - have I us'd Intrigues ſo "long, know all the 
quirks and quiddits from the Maid to the Matron ; and. at laſt live 


to be whipt,. and to(s'd in a. Blanket ? Di IE. 
Brainw. Ay, here's fortune you know Sir —here*s fortune ! You*d 
forgive all your paſt ill Chance for this happy hont——Well, I ſhall be 
tiang'd; .I-am certain on*t—your damn'd luck will never leave me. 
but at, he G3 ows? Ao | 6 | N WES. | 
Beal Siva ? Teave Condoling— now ?tis unneceſſary, 'and* let 
us plot .how to repay this affront 3 Olivia, as T was juſt now in- 
form*d by her Womaii, was not at all,acceſſary=-——This was her 
Husbands revenge, who'it ſeems dogg'd her Meſſenger— but how 
ſhould he know that I was concars 17, A a i A 
; Brainw, Yourold friend. the Deyil, np *doube, gave him ſome! pri- 
vate intelligence andif the Truth Were Known, aſliſtant tO 
For the Rogues were ſhap'd like. Furies. Aid bleſs us! who knows 
but they might.really be ſo? lene Soil 2h PAL ; 
Beakf. By their. unmerciful vſage of 'us, ?tis true, we. might gueſs - 
*<m Furics — Tam ſure. the greateſt, Devil in He! > could. not ufc me, 
worle. OY Tg OO TRIO 
| Brain. They mounted ife thto the Air. ike 44 CHELT Way halle 
an hour a falling =—þeſides, my Sex is chang.'d, 1'Ihah never be 4. 
own man. agen- whilſt I live, nor 'my Wives neicher——"There's my 
{oriow.,. M7 oe Sar EY | em ( wethy: 
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" Booufe My Scx Iehink-$s-not chang'd 'yet—— butby'ybn'Sky VII: 
haveitchang'd-with : all the (peed 1 can. I'll croſs Nick bye way 
or other, Fam reſolv*d ont Come firrah we'll to® the *Tevern; 
a-brisk bottle will ripen ogg Wits for Invention, I can get that 
upon Tick, £ | VE RE 
- Brainw. Tothe Tavern! ay, we arc in twoprettydecent habits to 
go to the Tavern in, are we not? Ounds!! how I coul#curſeghat 
Queen - Fortune, for-putting this affront upon the topof my Fanfily 
To th* Tavern quotha ? Why we ſhall be taken for ſome of the Wild 
Iriſh that come to pilfer and ſical, and fo ſing the Second part to the 
ſame Tune, Of Beating end Kicking 
Beaf. Faith it may be (o huſh, Ithiok here's a man coming 

out of a Houſe. | 


Brainw. A man! Pray Heav'a it is not the Beadle. 
Enter Sir Frollick Whimſcy and bis man, 


Beauf. Sir Frollick, # Viaey by hcav'n, but ?*cis impeſſiible he ſhould 
know_me ia this garbe, and If he queſtions me, I'll counterfeit an 


Iriſh man, and le in that Language. | 
Sir Frol. 1s there no Law for Corruptions in theſe Caſes? ſhall a 
Raſcal preſume to cuckold me, and ſhall not I preſume to have his 


Life or his Money? give me the Raſcal, I'm refoly'd on'e— how 
now ? What are theſe that ſneak about my door at this time of the 
morning? What are you firrah ? hah —— 

Beanf. Aw Cram- a-cree— ee be a pauvre honeſt Iriſh-man, and 
Chris ſhall ſave thy good face, | 


_ Brainw. *Sbud what ſhall Ido now ? for the devil a language can 
I ſpeak but Pedlars-French. FS | 
Sir Frol An Triſh-man-— 2 Raſcal 1 belicye—And you there fir- 
rah, what Countreyman are you ? Ps "I 
Brainw. . Mo gortogal agi agan aga Highi Lagand Dugutch magan. 
Sir Frol. A Dutchman, a Thicf I believe, both Thieves as gad 
ſave me, and,come to rob my houſe. | 
Beanf, Oh-hone—a Teef, a got pleſs thy ſheet coontenance, ee ne'r 
was Teef in Englands, o- my faul Joy, ect vas in Irelands, and Tecf 
is "y wy, hoe there. Tek L Lig 
rain. cf, thogou lygyſt igin thygy throgote. | 
Sir Frol, What Joes the Rafe call me goat ? D. (Strikgs him, 
Give me patience, here's rare impudence ! come firrah, come you 
back too. I'll make you - (Strikes Beauford. ) know the 
feR due toa Knight, and a Juſtice of Peace — Within there — 
Toby Scribble-my Clerk hither, I'll ſee thee ſoundly ſlaſh'd; as gad 
ve me, I'll dothe King that ſcrvice—the poor rogues have no 
Money I think. | 
- Beaxf. Will-a-loo, oh hone, o hone; *sdeath what ſhall} 1 do how ? 


this 
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this is worſt of all, for if he diſcovers me, Iſhall be whipt to 

deaths, 1: io onions hg ” 

Broimw.. Ay. ay, here's fortune too Sir, here's fortune; oh ! 
S$ir Frol.-Sirrah ſtand there, and hiager 'um from running ; hoaz 

will no body hear me ? , wa 


Enter Iſabella. 


. Iſab. What is't I ſee! Beanſord, and in thisfirange ridiculous diſ- 
guiſe— ha ha ha——— Beauford ad Brainworm' make pitifil 


| ſigns of diſcovery to Iſabella. 
Beaxf. The Devil, this damn'd File A dar me. \ 


Iſabel. Ha ha ha! what can this mean? here has Come damnable 
chance happen'd to him, ' and his Signs are to let me know he wants 
my help, ha ha ha, lord how he Tooks ! Come prethee my dear, lec 
the poor fcllows goe' this onee, do not defer revenging my injuries 
by ſtaying to-punith theſe Creatures ; 'tis true, chey look like very 
lewd fcurey Raſcals, by that tall fellow there in the Blanker, 
but come, for my ſake let umreſcape. ' Wells = 

Sir Frol. I will deny thee nothing 3 go get ye gone ye Curs, and 
thank this Lady—ye had been ſwing'd clſe—and now to my other 
buſineſs, I'1l:not leep till I am' reveng's of this raſcal Beeuford, what 


c're it colt me. i: | © "Exit Sir Fro!. 
Brain, Oh the Devil go with him; what # fright have 1 been in ! 
Iſabel. What here ſtill-—fn my life I never faw two ſuch impu=- 

dent creatures. os, Be: 


Beanf. Nay Madam, will you not know your poorfſe:yant? 

I{eb. Ha,ha,ha! Am I company for the wild Iriſh? are vagabonds 
fit to be of, my acquaintance? ppits ae | | 

Beanf. No Madam, but a friend in Maſquerade 1 hope may. | 

Iſabet. Maſquerade ! I (wear this is one of the newelt Maſquerading 
Habits that 1. ever ſaw, but I foppoſe *rtis pertineng to your Intrigue 
Sir, and doubtleſs there is ſometrick in't. | ; 

Beaxf. Trick,ay, # damnable one too, if you knew all © (aſide, 
I muſt invent ſomerhing, left ſhe find the truth on *cjs true, 
Madam, there was « plaguy Plot in't'as;yon ſay 2 for coming from a 
friends houſe about twelve a clock laſt night, where we had been at 
ſupper; a dozen tufty - Thieves beſet us, and inſhort, robb*dand 
Qripp'd us; for what could: we do againſt a' dozen you know 7 
. Zabel, Thieves, and adotenof'um ? ——;, 

| Brginw. Thirteen by this fight 3-1 beat a dozert of om my fel © * 

Tab. Did you? Why who could robyou then ? 

Beauf. A damn'd lying rogue, he beat 'umm —he was bound, and 
thrown intoa Dirch, and had not I helpt him out had becn ſi.other'd, 
Grrah, not a word more for your life 3 1 wonder for my part we were 
not both kill'd. 


Brai -w. 
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"Brainr, And fo do Itop faith.” > oi No is No Brow a wal 
- 'Beauf. But come ſet your wit at work, and contrive ſome waytha$ 
I may be rid of, my; Mantle de la guer-th&e's:;-ahd then 1 amawholly 
devoted yours. ..., \ origi bis 212007 buen avid Aur 6 
Iſabel, For your man I have a habit, but I{wear I'know-not:how 
to contrive for you, unleſs you will make ſhift with that my Brother, 
a Knſhia Merchant left with me, whem:h&went to Sea. 
Zeauf. Pox, any thing rather than this Blanket, let's ſee*e, 
1/abel. Came.in then: ſoftly. LN 130 OH 
Brainw, Ay, ay, come, that I may get rid of my Parliament- 
Robes tooz 'sbud 1 hope this garb-will come in faihion ere long,there's 
many as ridiculous, that. has —— :, b edt Ji-20'9 FF 3 Exegur. 


. 


* | 54 * 113773 © | f 

_ Enter Olivia. in mans Cloaths, Lidia. | 
bonds eto hd EL HOES 2. 
"*0/iv, Now proſpetousFortune, ifeyer thou wert indulgent to an 
injur'd Woman, aiſt mg, and if-there,.be a ;ſlbtiley:nacural- ro' oor 
Sex. that's capable of revenging, wrongs i;. Husband be ſtireof che kt-' 
fe&s— Pve now a double Cauſe, my own and -Beauford's ———who: 
has. had but a ſcurvy return for the ſeryice he intended 3. come Si- 
ſer give me the Vizard. 0 * | wg") 
"Lidiz. What will my Brother think when he comes home;and finds 

you have deſerted his houſe? mM 05-31 51 
Olivia. No doubt buthe'll be embrac'd, betwixt' hope and fear, buc 
my firiy reſolution makes me negligent of that, *tis only the'loſs of 
my'company, can make him Cnfble of che blefling of itz for the value 
of a Wife, as of all good things elſe, is heft known by its want: For 
i once there be. a neglect in Love; the gordian knot of Wedlock,will 
ſo ſtretch and flacken, that”tis ten ' to one. but a witty: Adventurer 
may ealily undoeit, to tye 1a: faſter in its fiead 3 this was” Beanfords 
opinion, who think bas now-ſufficiently paid for it— but Pm tar- 
dy Siſter, but nomore of this now, be ſure to keep council, and ex- 
pet the happy reſult of all—farewel. Exit Oliv. 
Lidia. What a mad fellow is this Beaxford ?.,wild as a ſtormy raſh, 
and inconfiderate, and yet .I know not what ails-me, ever:ſinceI ſaw 
bim yeſterday in the. Walks——he has been continually in my thoughts: 

methinks- his vices too look leſs ugly in him than in another : pra 
beaven. theſe pleafing thoughts breed no heart burnings-: he*s hand- 
ſome,.and I have folly enough to love a worſe face—*tis but ventu- 


ring, if Iam ſnar'd, T'l filently mourn my fatein ſome dogril Ditty, 


and get,out. of the Labyrinthas well as-4 can. 1d, | + 5 Exit. 
| | I Foot Tong HED ah 
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JENSEPENE, IH. AChonber. * 
" Emter Ifabella, Beauford, Brainworm dreſſing tbem[:luds, 


Brainw. ox edn £58 PETONN. » 40 ET #h 

Iſabella. Hg ha ha — a very. pleaſant. Mctzmorphoſis,' þD£ 8 

Beaufi 'A © oy this'is more ridiculous than'\my Blanket; ahd 1 
behave my ſelfe+ worſe im this garbe, than an, Ambaſſador | of that 
Countrey.does in an ' Engliſh one apoxof your, hanging ſleeves 
and ſtrait hoſe here. Well, that Nation are certainly the moſt 
Clowns-of.all others, ., they; love no variety, as-men of Honor ſhould, 
nor ever change their damn'd old faſhions, becauſe they know not 
how ta behave;themſalyes-in_new-,.., +., 1...+ __.. | 

Brainw, Ha ha! , aye ye Don Diego, ſave ye Don, ſhall I twirl yeur 
Nanchatoos, or ſet your Ruff Signior ? haha! | 

Beanf. Vexy: well fimalt. ...._; EL oo oo oo 

Iſabel. Ha ha) he looks more aykerdly, than a. Countrey. Grazier 
Ns Fe Wy brit 

Brainw.. Ay, or a Clumſie Citizen on 2 Training-day— * © 

Branf. So Raſcal! iny.Het you to the doox and watch the old Knights 
coming back and be caxe plde'n hear?ar I ſhall ſpoil this migth of yours, 

Brainw, | will Sir=-1 will —Don | Diego quotha,h&ha ha! Exit, 

I/abel, Ithink- Sir "twill be very paveryeps On you 20't00; for 
Iaſſure you, I cannot ſecure 'tny Minbanas'h RE 16k. SOLE .. 

Beauf. 1 tear him not Madam, he's gone to his Council, to-tell him 
he's a Cuckold, and deſire his advice, ha ha —— 

[{#hel, His jealoafic wiſl fpur him home again ſooner than you 
imagine, ' and then How'yoar Ryf7a counterfeit cbimpany will - agree 
with his rough Italian, is agreater doubt than you have wit t6:con- 
lider on. 40868 X = 4 L£27SA_w$ lik 

B-auf. Faith Madam, my confidence like my love, is too fierce to 
be very thoughtful, this only I can ay for my ſelf, Lhave three to one 
againſt the ill fortune cf _hjs Trane, Jo nba; enough to encourage 
a Gameſter. If there do. $4 damn's' Chance come - in bythe ,by,. 1'1I 
honeily.bowl about a curſe ortwo——antd patiently ſuffer under''tri- 
bulation. des PR bed F053 2949-. 

Iſabel. But what amends Love or Reward, muſt I expect ?- / 

Beauf, Why you ſhall have all'T have Madam, a hearty 'figh from 
the bottom of my heart,' that Tamableto pay, and no more, | 

Iſ+b:t.' P'(h, T mitan from 'my Hw$band Sit, but I find. this agroe- 
ment, you propoſe, not worth my Sighing tb+4 and ſo.adicu. 7 - |, 

ww OO «VO NCT 1149 0902 97 3: 25: T ic Dorit\runaing. 

Beauf. Nay, if Ileave thee ſo, I ama dull rogue indced==—l im 

reſoly'd to havea parting kiſs, come what will on't.. | Exits 


& 


G BY 7 ter 


PAT” os ILY )- Dratti-ads : ” 9>p%t en . 
. 4 . ” ” - . gz - 3s, 4 F tug 
b 5. - RE HF" The ee ack 6 nt : 
*, gt ” A » ws - ” w% " « » PX "ox 5” lag = {7w"2, Sr nos © Wi a + F005, OT" ECL + >. - FO ER Y . 
- , A 4 s J*. hs £ 4 * ky », ” *- * ” [- 
p . LS je | yp fp £ [3 4 "3 o j PF FP — 2» * : > \ - - o 
"© | 4 : C . \_ . : *£* q 3 ; 5 = 
Ss *. ff % 42 : : s \ p L *. c 
Z &* * = * - _—_ 
. s A _” 
5 1 . 4 4 ; , - : 
, x 


» ha, - . F: 7.5 nd = 3 Te F- K - 4 BIS T7 < b . © - Þ b = 2 4. 5s — & 6 I, £88 A by 64 , wy 
a» A VIRTUOUS:WI-FE.C 
q b bo 


pu Sir Lubberly. 
Sir Lub. Myxkh ot Widow, 7F matt "pt bend in chace of her, 
I think other two Rite <hatt will do the but for (he begins 
to chatter bawdy, and diſcover her , Writings, and tis obſerv'd, 
when once a Widow doe® that, ſhe*s your hs. ; and faith good Wri- 
tings, and full Bags, are the ſtrongeſi motives to raiſe pathon nOW-a» 
7, That jolly Pogt fays—- 


Faeeaf young. Maſs is beſt for keaping. Pony,” \. 
But the be part of old Widow is ber Money. 


But come, a little of my Uncles advice wilds welt, hs him 
go in here. et Fais. 

eataadania oe {2 ITGY_ 077 op Robe) toning, Beanford 
Jon OA {moles bl 1 faBONs after Dips.” 

Oh monſtrum pea oh may el cackelalh Uncle? Off thion art 
bob'd, thou art bob'd, ſure, never was the like feen, felt, heard, or un- 
ny ,00 never — never ' 4 x. cnt 

ah. Na , Six, Lebberl —Þpr ta an m lt 
 Beavf Hoblia  Coftiliins '$ by, 2Yor" ſhe neat 

Sir Lub. Caftilliano C| oldiano Si rniouy— gh hora JHrt fn this 
ma ant, Habit top ? this is Neoleps te, but Vi ed inſtantly— 

ivulge, PII. be as- loud” is Thunder, the' honical'Tool 
Galt be nothing to me——my Uricteſhajl'knpw; PN inform him im- 
meer} 


» Reauford like's thief q f Foreigh Nation FP. 
i le runſack'd, rifl'd, robb'd bis Wives P lantation. 


Tſab. Fye Six \Lubberly, pray have, more; :xegaxd tomy Honor, than 
'Y haye fuch an opinjon, Vil aſſire. you there, Was no ſuch ' buſineſs 
in 3gitation-,;; ; 

Sir Lub, Agitation— 'Ol Lord therethe is 2gain — — apitation. 

* -Beanf.. Six, upon my Honor [was only, teaching her a new Sar- 
mbrand——1 borrow'd this, Habit for that PR 

Sir Lb. Wa Rf: Os the Bed > f ,1 ty 
li What a;mallgous ASL | (2/8, 

phe we Peace; ye. a tri RN rn Oe. off yet— 2. "y, what 
ever conſtructions you = pleas'd to make of us'; yet *twill beyour 
beſt way to be filent,,I ſhall, cuine your, Amours with my Lady Aunt 
Beardly elſe. I aſſure ye that you ſhall be no Relation of mine, un- 
leſs you can; hear, -and fee, agd ay. nothing Sr. 

-» Sie Lnb, Oh donot talke of making, a bxeach. | betwixt me and. my 
dear Lady Bearylly, 1 beleceh: ye Sire, - 

. Beanf. Shall Icruſt t ye then; will you be ſilent ? is Your "mouth 


tur 

> Sir Lub. Shut up, wy—clols 45-x'Cockel- hell, not a word of 

the bulineſs ; now, though my Mother were coricern'd, I'll do 9 
thing 


7 


«a 


"Good Lat TY 


thin Ee Pw reak off with = ay Hy: ger in'aghth A} apa; 
goe 1 (ay; not's. ſyllable! hot 1=—dofal "dope — it onee fore 
mum—mum. .. 

Beauf. Oh your Kiant Sir, 1 EY no buſi neſs there not Th nor 
had I ſpoke of this, on)y you were 7 vying! toſay you ſaw ſomething. 

Sir Lub. Not I man —I faw Mi 2-nor can ſay. nothing, 'I'am 
dumb and blind, a Fool, -ofr a A Pirop br any thing, and fo! fate Ye warm 
ptethee pet ye in again API 14 moi a -riot a ſyllable, not 


Exe. 

Beauf. Ha, ha! 'I knew there was no-way like this. '. © 

Iſab. "Twas well you had the good Jack to find/it: out, the fool 
would elſe have been' very troublefome'; but *_ here he- -<gines 
again. 
A " Sir Enbbery? Riecembrn, 106 in | 

512 os 1 gw wan 

Sir Lub, Oh we are undone, Sm Uncl is comchome, 
came in by the back door of the Garden; and is Juſt coming up, a 
pox on him. 

Beauf. So I find I muſt to my Blanket again. Damn'd chance; 
What's tobe done Madam? 

Ifab. I am at my wits end : 'Six Libberly,” nah yout "out and hold 
him in diſcourſe alitcde, while 1 contrive ſomething, ” | - 

Sir Lub. Ay ay, any thing, any thing. *-© | Ex. 

Iſab. There's go other way. Sir for, ye» ot to cou cerfcienagais. 
ther, Alexauder, new come from rev this” Habit uits\ you well— 
one ſide 6 his ' fade* was blaſted; which ws the” cabſe ofhis\ > WI | 
mouth, and loſs of an eyez then he's of a ſiran e waſpiſh te mer, 
this yqu muſt ſtriveto Indhacs'; and. becauſe my "Eunzband never* ſaw 
him but once, if you tak e care in ny this, I'm cop ne ewi twill 


not' be cafe to difcover Ye. ok chan Bag 
ee y my- elf." ] 
I/ab, Nay. 'ou fail.in Ps a 
a Temple-patchfor your Eyelet": $ & Vibe your mouth/awry 
and look upon me very well —— ity ee to ſpeak pettifi- 
ly | (Beaufort makes grimfaces ) | gg he k knows ye not. 
Beauf-, Ob here hg, comes, now. my Penne eDEg "O-aitnd 
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Sir Frol, This odio fool is neverat homt whena'man in tiavge- 


c Dn who Have we 
ciſiog for -him>—bow, now SoVs.me a7 AA 


Tab. I .imagin'd, Sir y out ln vo ferar n=, "tivmy 


root: *Sdeath.I ſhall ne 
my F y you at& untotic—come here's 


Brother Alexander, a yariv'd' | 
Sir Frol. Asgad fave 24 *twaz'a wonder to me'indeed indeed —hah— 


why what a monſirous Habit he has on—Brother, you're very 
G 2 welcome 
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44A VIRTOOUS WIFF, Or, 


welcome: home- . I am pag to ſe of 400d. Brather, 

Zeauf. The.like to you, Sirz the like ;tq. you: y your. leave, 

Sir, 1 am a Man of few words, you 0x my NAS | 
Connterfeits a wry month, and ſpeaks pettifhly, 

Tſabell. *Tis his way, Sirz you muſt bear with him. 

\ Sir Frollick,. Ay, ay with al my. heart —bar, good Brother, How 
ſtand your, affaires. Fg oy Wyn lag? J's zou:thriye.? | 

Beauf. Pechaps 1. do 0.n0t, Sir. I hope I am known to 
underſtand my bulinels. obs g WS therefore will take the priviledge 
not to give you.any accompt, ©" | (Sx Frollick fits down. 

Sir Frollick, Any accainpt, Sir — as gad ſave me, he ſpeaks as if 
he would fright Engliſh out of. its wits: but, Why ſo long, good Bro- 
ther ? 

Beauf I am not hot, Sir,z. nor cold neither, "” FAB What a Pox I 
know what | am, Sir and what 1 do as well as another, if you £0 
to that, Sig, .; ..'....: 

; Sir Frellick, A pleaſant | Fas, 


"and nic. Eater Brainwarm. Loa] 

Brainw., Come, Sir, come away 3 the Devils in ye, ye can never 
ho off in a reaſonable time 3 if the old Cuckold comes and finds 
Fou here, you*l remember it as lovg as Jour names  Beanford, Vc 
telliye that. «ta tbT 4 
.- Sig Frollick; Hah —— whats $ this 4 Fs I 
Tt je Oh confounded Dog— —— how now, , What Raſaall 
SE. 2+ 

Brainm. Hey.d ay = What new Vegary's this —— What a pox 
d'ce fiand han 14 mouth's. for ? *Sbud, Is this a time for Mumme- 
ry. Good Sir, come 'away my old fit of the Pallic is cone, and 
Tore” ſure. there, is a beating, not;far of. , ©, 

.Sir .Fzoll. "Right, Raſcal- If I and my whole Family are ſuffi 
clene, aſſure, your ſelf ye ſhall be well furniſht What, hoa 

within.there. . (Starts up, and draws his Sword, and Rands at the door. 
| (Whiſpers a Servant. 

Brainw. O! gads.bud ; What, more miſchief ftiN-—— Sir, I vow 
to gad, Sir, 1 was not at : all'acceſſary — ="2twas he that contriv'd 
all, and drew me in ——-: howey Sir, I-have a pair of Ears, and 
a piece of my Noſe at your Warp? s kexvice 5 to ſhow that I am 
p- very boaeſ fellow, and .ſo forth, Sir—TT——Oh!, What ſhall I 

'.8 

Sir Froll. No, Raſcal, "Tie take bs Eltvettiton” in this Eaſe, Sir. 
+ Come anay- chereory colt ta; F. beg: yous pardon, . they axe fo 
tardy 'tis onely extaipment > 'T have provided by 
wah of Pn, pelo Fr what your Rabbis humor foves. 

a] (Complements the Speriſh WAY: 
B auf. Ah. 
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Begg: Ah. plague of. your Compliment; :*Sdeath, no way to. c- 
ſcape?. .. (3 ' IA 
bo Froll; O now I think they are:;coming. 

Iſabell, I ſee there's no way to relicve him--—— therefore *cis pol- © 
licy to ſecure my felt for, whatever he ſuffers, *cis requiſite I 
preſerve my own honour ——_— Aſide. 
Was there ever ſuch monſtrous Impudence ? by heaven, my Dear, x 
took him for my Brother , and ſo Caxeſs'd him accordingty —— 
and that he ſhould-prove a Raſcal, a Cheat at laſt, and onely take 
this Diſguiſe to abuſe me—Oh I may thank thy wit and quick ap- 
prehenſion, heaven knows how I had been us'd elſe. 

Beauf. Oh dam her —— was ever ſuch a Tilt nay, Sir, pray 
hear, me then—this Woman——here, your dam'd Wife — 


Entcy Servants with Batgons. 


Iſabella. But T'le make ye an Example, T'le teach ye to tempt 
my Integrity -T will ye treacherous Raſcals z comes,fall on,fall on. 
X Potts "um, and ſhe takes a Batoon, and belps to beat *um out. 
Serv. Make ready the Wheel-barrow there — Sirrah, we'll ham- 
er Ye, | | (to Brainworm. 
Sir Froll. Hah, hah, hah — As gad fave, this is ſome revenge how- 
ever 3 So — ſo—well done Sweet heart 3 well done in troth— thou 
haſt.troubled thy ſelf too much dear Rogue , I'faith thou haft;'! * 
Tabell. "A ſcurvy Impudent Raſcal :* What, ſcek to corrupt'me* © 
Sir- Froll. Come, he. has his payment — he'le be rampant no more 
this ſix months I warrant him — Come, let's go, Pfaith Ill kifs thee 
for this as gad fave I will—come 
I/abell. A thouſand to one but I had been trapan'd. Lord !- Whzt 
a wicked World is this? - ova (Exeunts 


'$ C.E N E I. Pallace Gardez. 


Exter. Beverly afid Wheedle. 


Beverly. Come, 'come, ye are, falſe as Hell, and ſhall repent your 
treachery : and, whatever you think me, Madam, . in matter of ove 
and Intrigue, Ple confirm my ſelf to'be a Man of honour in this,gad 


4 


Ile be ſure to keep my word with ye. | Kip: 
I/beedle. Sooner then to'a Man you had' promisd to be fecond to, 
|. dare ſwear. _ . LT Seas ont dn dg 
"Beverly. Ay, eſpecially "iff were to fipht for'/you,or ſome-of your 
Siſter Town Jilts ; Tas, a Man's. well rewarded that fights for a rot 
ten. Orange, | | a, | 


£ 9.9 1. et Wheadit 
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a6 AVI RTUODS YFTFE, Or: 
"Whebdle. You might have elevated your thoughts! s firtle—bijr is 
true,|your Talk is ſuitable to the Company you keep, Taylors ppives,) 
and Exchange-Wenches, who will footh' your paſſion for half a pine 
of burnt Brandy, and vow and proteſt you are the loving Man they 
ever met with. | | Fo 
 Brver. Very well, you can rally now, Madam 3 now the Vrrard is 
pull'd off, a man tnay bave the privitedge of viewing': this 1s, your 
integrity in the Devils name, your 'Uyings, 'your fighimgs,' and' your” 
innocence with a Pox tec, but this ſhall not 'bubble'me out of my 
rcaſon. 

I7 beadle. Your Reaſon's as, Corrupt as your Nature — pray re- 
colle& your {cha little, Sir, let the, Fatie of your fancy wheele a lic- 
tle about this way, if I am not miſtaken matters have been otherwiſe 
*twixt you and me,there was a beginning of Amours--when there was 
none of this Jcalouſy, but Vows,and Oaths, and Tears, and larguiſh- 
ings, and all that -———I do remember, Sir, there was ſuch a 
time, x | | 

Beverly, And therc + as a time' too, Madam, when your Merci- 
nary 'Vice lay-in your |. 5, and not in your Tongve, which per- 
haps pleas'd me better ' a time too,” when you had hrmocence, 
Charms, and Graces, to procure. the Jlanguiſhings you ſpeak of : and 
when I could have flatter'd wy felf with the hopes of gathering 
that pretious flower, which you Women ſay you loſe—but never any 
could find, that ever I hcard of, 'T remeniber there was ſuch 4'time 
Madam. _, EET: 

Matilda. And might haye been fo'ſtill had not my too eafie na- 
ture abus'd me: oh that T had the power of being inconſtanc, that 
T might have the power of torturing ye! 


Enter Olivia in Mans Cloaths, Maskt, 


Olivia, Here they are— and ſure, by their ſtrange carriage to one 
another, have been quarrelling —I'le ſtand apart and-obſerve. 

Beverly. Torturing mc na —ha prethee do not Hatter 
thy ſelf with things impoſſible, for m7 part I -muſt confeſs my {lf 


a true Rover I am alwayes for the pleaſure of Love; but,when 
it comes -to torturing, :I thank heaven, can as, eaſily caſt it off as a 
ſhoe that wrings me —— yet Icanlove Women, and, to your know- 
ledge, heartily 3 but, if they expe& Tears, Heart-burnings, and ſuch 
like; Gad, I muſt beg their pardons, 'tis not my way. | 

; Matild. Ah,. you know: what a fond fool you haye +to deal. with 
——— aunerateful. man. I ad ory bo 


Olivia. .So, this ſuites well with .my-defign, and now good luck, 
lying, and ſattering aſſiſt me —-- heavens! What firapge barbarity is 
this ? Can any many be ſo dcſtitute of Nature, Reaſon, and Huma- 
nity, to draw Tears from ſo incomparable a Beauty ? Ah; charming 


Creature, 


doratigg can attone this, Crime? Life is too poor, x00 mean & Sacri- 
_ ©” Bever, How now?” What a Devil have we here? a young Maſ- 
that hopes to _ingratiate himſelf by taking her-part—Harkee 
ir, your abſence will be very neccflary 3 for to ſtay and proceed fur- 
ther in this bulinefs, will perhaps be mere dangerous then you. ima- 
Sine. a rt LOL S > | 
Olivia. Dangerous ——— Sir, I love danger my name's Dan- 
goed O from the dangerous minute of my birth, danger has 
en my chief Companion-—you. ſhall alwayes find me ready, Sir, 
but firſt, fair Creature, a 


. —- 


to prove that danger.you ſpeak of — 
word with 'you. 

Beper. *Sdeath,, this is the moſt, impudent young Raſcal that ever 
T met with 3 Sir, be gone; or I ſhall be provok't.too — 

Olivis. Nay, Six, be Civil, as you're a Gentleman Pl! ſpeak 
but a word, ox two, with .hgr, and then am: wholly at your Service : 
Madam, though my. hatred $0 this Gentleman makes me diſguiſe my 
felf from, him, *tis ficyourſhould (ce! theftace. of your, humble Ado- 
rer, | pO oy 

I beedle. By heaven a ſweet Creature! 

Olivia. Ah, be n, 1 41:342;t 16 higt rt Creature, to let my 
hearts firſt oblation be its Martyrdome 3 Why ſhould a Man, incon- 
ſtant: as the Wind, that lives:in Heaven,.and yer not knows, his hap- 
pine(s, and rather-flights. his goddeſs then adores her , be owner of 
ſuch Treaſurxe and I want it ? f that have lov'd ye with Ny {o 
paſſionate, more- nobly fixt, more- conſtant and more kind than Love 
can frame 'in ſtrong imagination ? and, Is there no return, no xe» 
ward, no anſwer 2 | | 

beedle. There is, there muſt 
then he has time to Rorm it. 

Olivia. My Fortune?s T can boaſt as great as his. and my delixe to 
ferve ye far more: beſides, in ſtead of his baſe impure love , Ile 
greet your beauty by the name of Husband; Vie cure ;your. mangled 
fame z, So-well I love ye, I'le Marry. ye. Ry oa 

WWheedle. Marry me ! Oh happy found ——and ten times happier, 
coming from ſo ſweet a Mouth—Marry me !Sir, Pm yours, and will 
be yours for ever and ever, nothing ſhatt part us Marry me ! not 
time, nor deſtiny, nor any thing my dear dear—but, Will you mar- 


= w—- 


Oh gods.! iny. heart yields faſter 


ry-me indeed ? Oh heaven! this.is:the Joyfyll& minute I ere knew3 | 


Will yow be {yre to marry;me,? | 


Olivia. Moſt certainly ; there's my hand on't. _...:- .;: y 
+ . Wheedls, 1 affeRionately' kiſs it.:: Some Gold ang Jewels: I haye of 
my own too , .and they {ball all be thine,, dear; Creature — Oh 
heaven}. Shall L be marry'd at Kit? ,, Oe 


es Beverly, & 


2, q "ys (a : 
SITY LY 
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Creatyre, too, pretiops fox mankind, ſince us'd Gernelly ! Whay A- | 


"43 APTRTVOUS WIFE,Or, 
"2: Beverly. A very fine buſineſs this: but, ſure I ſhall; put a ſtop to 
the proceeding, I muſt not loſe her ſo for all my fooling.” Hark ye, 
Sir, I ſuppoſe you that know ſo, wel how to get a Miltriſs, know as 
well how to defend her — come, draw Sir. draw. > .. 

Iheadle. You ſee the Advantage you have of me by my ſhort 
Sword, and therefore doubtleſs ſpeak this 3 but, 1 conjure ye, if ye 
are a Gentleman, or a Man of honor, and *courage, defer the rafter, 
and let a Ducl decide it too morrow ,morning. POLE AP SB 

Beveriy. No, Sir, delay is ever a friend to, Cowardize , and there- 
fore Ple not oblige ye with it : but, to let ye ſee I am a man of hoy 
nor and courage there's my Sword for ye —— now give me 
yours; and ler us*fight come; come you ttifle, Sir, your Sword, 
your Sword. ET ny v: 440 Irtagh 

Olrvia. Hold, Sir — and 'row ſtand —a' little further—. dam me, 
ſtand off. I ſay, Sir, the Antients did allow pollicy ſometimes to 
be preferr'd before valour — now, I thinkin pdllicy, *tis ft I injoy 
this Lady before I fight for her, or. eſe being kill'd, where's my r6- 
ward? Therefore, have alittle paticnce;Sir; tov morrow you ſhalt find 
"me ready in this Plain Field, near the Bowling-Green, till when 1 
give you leave to live, and meditate : but, this Lady muſt along 
with me. 


Bever, Ch infamous Cowardiſe ! 'Sdeath, Sir, you will not ſervc 
me ſo? | Be bY 
Olivia. Even (o, by this good hile, Sir. Nay, keep your diſtance 
too, or I ſhall give you ſuch a mark, Sir —— ſhall make you with 
you had ftood farther off, Sir—— now does my fingers itch to 
iwing him a little—I'me ſure I ſhall never have ſuch 
tunity. | 
Zever. Hell and Confuſion— was ever man thus us'd ——Sir; for 


*{hame, for ſhame be more a Gentleman, and conſider your reputati- 
On —— nie Weapabag 


another oppor- 


. Olivia, Come not nearer Sir — — Sa—ſa—M: by Heaven I ſhall 
tickle ye if ye do. 


- Wheadle. Ha, ha! I ſwear this is very 'pretty. © 


Bever. Is there,no remedy —— How now,Who comes here? Beau- 
ford — *Sdeath, this is worſt of all; * | | 


Ezter Beauford. 


Beauf; Oh Plague of Intrigtting , 1 fay— my. Bones are certainly 

all broke, methinks I can hear *um rattle as I go along — how now , 
Who's this ?— as Ab th 

* Olivia, Beawford, as 1 live, that has had no opportunity of going 

home ſince his Diſgrace bur has made ſhift-with a ſtrange ha- 

bit. Ile go and diſcover my ſelf to him ; *twill be ſome part of a- 

mends for his late misfortune, (Goes and Whiſpers bim. 


Beanf, And 
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573 » . G04 LARAD EME ANY Ogg 
. Beauf.* And, 1s-that your Husband d'ce ſay—Oh how I long tobe 
at him. Lend me-your Sword, Madam, Fle revenge My ſelf im- 
mediately. | : 

Olivia, No : Tle have no Sgt I. have given the poor 


7) 


Fellow. his life—therefore miſt prote&t him — but, Sir, Is there no 
way td revenge your felt but by: the- Sword ?. methinks there ſhould 

here's his Miſtriſs whom I have alſo conquer'd ſure me- 
thinks'\ chexe-ſhould be a better, way Sir, then. fighting. 

Beauf. Madam, I humbly thank you for refreſhing my memory— 
for, | yow.to ay I had clearly. forgot the other way—— hah— his 
Wife and Miſiriſs both-in my power— faith, here's occaſion for re- 
venge enough, that's the truth on*t— Sir, you have the good fortune 
to ſcape me now, and, I think, have ſome reaſon to. be glad on't I 
had ſeconded your _Blanket: entertainment . elſe I aſſure ye — but 
there's other matters in hand now —this Gentleman, this Lady, and 
I, haye (ome private buſineſs together, Sir,and:fo farewell tree——— 

0via. Ha, ha, ha—how he looks —— this happens. as, I, could 
wiſh—and now dear Wit I thank thee. | (Excunt. 

Bever. Shame and Anger ties-my, tongue up'; but, Ple-not ſleep ill 
I; am reveng'd,, though the performance hazard, my life:and for- 
nes. | MC] [1:21 70 $0 - br; (Ext, - 


"Enter Lady Beardly , and Tiſick ſiting ſmoaking. | 


, 


Tifich, And is too morrow the-day good Madam. 

L. Beardly. Alaſs, 1 am. afraid fo, Sir Lbberlyhas no patience— 
I know he will never leave; tempting ime till the, buline(s is done :, 
and I ſwear I tremble as much as I did at Fifteen, when 1 was firſt 
Married, 1 vow I do. ev Hl 

Tifick, Truly I think your Ladiſhip perhaps has ſome Cauſe 3 for,in. 
my opinion the Gentleman is too young for ye... >, : 

L. Beard. Too young for me, in troth no —— -not an hour too 
young : -marry, would he were younger, I could bear with him, 1 war- 
rant ye— there are two things alwayes further theſe Marriages—. 
( Youth and Money ) for, if they were not young, we would not 
Marry them — and under the Roſe, Tifick, an we were -not Wealthy 
me ſure they would not Marry us —how now, Whoſe there? _.._ 


Enter Boy. | 


LOS 


Boy. ,Madam,, Six. Lxbberly is come to wait on ye. _ _ 

L. Beard. Od's 'my life— here had like to have been a ſurprize? 
BOATS b By > 73 BE Tx Ix ——rcks the Pipe, 
Tifick, ſome Musk quickly to ſweeten my breath— and reach me hi- 
ther my Box of Writings — So, ſoz | Vow I was teriibly _ = 

Sh | H ſhould 
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fhould: havd found me. Gnoakivgt Tebatombumi=o=y0s dne- on 
this Bondrat Mirhaelmas. 


4:90 


" Enter Sr. Eubberly Stig. 


For be that. 4 {FR Brich Widow will W oy 
Mat Ranſack, ber Coffers,: and ereep- 10 ber Bed. 


How does 'my fear" Lady and Wife hat muſt be-Lyhar! peruſing— 
well; 1 ave been with Sir Timorby * Tidkſecaufe, and the \ af 
are almoft drawn; the happy. hour 'is approaching, * tis coming, 
Rogue, *ris Your b 

B. Begrd. Your cryant, dear Sir "Bubyetly, F proteſt ye make me 
bluſh. 


Sir Lib. THGſe hiohes yaflacics "Y Beavins, and give a" radiant 
einQture to tlie Morning Madam, you are the very ITS; of per- 
feRion. 

EL. Beard. And you the Phebus of Wit and Gallantry, 

Sir Lich. Madam, your Perſon -is Natures: Eſſence” Bottle", and: 
your mind the Mirror of Virtue and Diſcretion — but now we 
are talking of Eſſences —hugh— methinks here is a ſcurvy ſmell 
of Tobaccoe. | 

L. Beard. Oh fangh—-do not ſpeak of it, Sir —— 

(Get ye gon? bag gaye Y- " ofidle. 
or if T fell Tobaccoe I wound immediately————(Extt © iſick. 
hþ—— Sure you miſtake, ' Sir Lwubberly— I ſmell none 
" Enbber. Hah—gad Ime furelI think I ſmell it —hot; no 
matter, now to our, bufzneſs,; Shall too morrow be the 'day? Shall 
I be happy — 

L. Beard. Alaſs, -Sir, EF myſt needs. ſhow the Widows failing. F 
-have not -power to deny ye any longer. 

Sir Lxbber. Baſt not ? and, Shall T pofſtfs al ?F——-apd;above all 
thy excetjent Perfon——without controul at Board, Bed, and ſo forth, 
ha.— 

L. Beard: Ay, what you-pleafe, Sir—— alaſs, cod E x poor. weak 
Creature 3 but,'I know, you'le be as kind as you carl; Si | 

Sir Lubber. Kind ——-the .Fat Frier to the Black- brow's Nun 
Fall not be kinder—we'le never quarrel— nor throw Tongs and 
-Candleſticks at one another, as the Cuſtome is, -but live and .Coo to- 
gether like two Turtles. 


L. Beard. So we will in, trth——and, for 'my/;part, Ie never 
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_ tir Tutbber. And N'le never be Drunk - Unlels, mt with bay 
ang then you now it will be Convenient, ny | 
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L. Beard. It may ſo, it may indeed: but, there's one thing more 
my Dear, that I muſt beg of thee. Do nat keep a Whore; do not. 
faile that way, Let me be ſufficient —————- Alafs I know I 
thall be loath to ſpare thee. Therefore keep no Whore I: beſeech 
thee. Wh 29s 157 IS ke | 
Sir Lub. Well, I won't, I won't: come, Tle refit temptation for 
once Ple try what I can do and yet gad a Whore would 
be very neceſſary -——+bat, for-thy fake T'le ſtrive againſt the grain— 
come,-I will keep no Whore—1I will oblige thee, Thou ſhalt ſerve 
turn," »8c1 }f ot rt ; 1 1971 
: : h.fewrah, Why bleſſing on thy heart'! -and 5 when Tifaile in my 
ade iow, 1c give youleave to ramble : why neverwastuch a Couple 
as we:fhallrHewe+—weel nothing /all day but: talk, and chat , and: 
look upon one another. | | | 
Sir Lub,'Ay,aad Fit together/iia two-lin?'d Elbow Chaires - $5 re 
go fo bed, and faareheattily', and 'never/xiſe-till Twelve the inexce 

F 6b BE'G 108 h9 072091 2 SHEN SIZED, I 

L. Beard. No, not till three, if you think fit; in troth Iamtrans 
{ported frangely-—T.did nov think T ſhoald.everihave ſeen:ſuch-hap- 
py dayes agen — I vow 'tis'very-comfortable=—then, Sir, weeilive 
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ſo:mernily = 2023.38 TIC 
.Siv Larb. Amdifing i perpetually. 9 non nh 
L. Bearthi Andi kifs everlaftingly——Shallbre mot-Sirt 5-2 © © 
Sir\ Lab. © Ay, ay— kif— why wee?t do nothing elſe the: (it 
Moneth. - 1Come hither 'to-me, come hitherto memydear void Queen 
and let us incorporate. - = 191159 4 = 
L Beard. Ahidear Sir! well, I -proteſt my heart's :at my/ Mouth. 
'Sir Lab. "Come away: then to Church-ummediately — ——6t 
lay:grace;/and-then fall too. ' t 7-003) * 1: 
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And let all judge whil'fi- thus we arc entwin'd;' 
If ever pair were fitter to be-Joyn'd. : | 'CExcunt, 
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Enter Olivia and Wheedle. 


Rethee my dear, defer my bli nts i 
p [hang for.thie happy migiute thats onſent 
my » Joys !'{methinks :cach-; bour 2i5! a day; and 
as day a-thouſand ages;:l-vow-Fmi aftaid you 
- _ beginto repent your promiſe. 

Olivia. Never fear it, and fince you-are refolv'd; to/ venture,” c 
and: fetch me the key: of the'Cabinetz, where'-your <meta oh 

- promig'd -nie;. and theti command me what-you-pleaſt: .-- 
Wheedle. V1 fly ſwifter than Thought, and am lad any prices can 
purchaſe thee. | Exit. 
Olwia. Ha, ha, hat alas poor fi [ly creature, if thou didſt but know 
what an inſufficient what a lign ofa Husband thoy wert; ſo ex- 
ger of, thou wouldſi think the purchaſe dear at the ratey/of: argilt 
ſhilling. Sure never was creatureſo fond; ſhe: haunts me) where 
ever I goe, finilts' when Tiſmit'd,-and : is ſues; to-beithalancbelly when 
I am'fo, and then is eternally vowing perpetual-Love and Coriftancy. 
; Nay, and what feeds my:revenge high., and; pleaſes n.emoR : of all, 
is, ſhe is now going to deliver me up all her, ;Jewels—thoſe very 
Jewgs which my' Husband has givenher, asi the:price* ofthis 4mpure 
*:pve3-and thisis fofullatisaRions that my, wiſhes :ar&all bedinded — 
here comes Beaxford too, whom I muſt cones lhaveugd: :haeſeurvi- 
ly, in ſolong delaying the reward due to his paiſion, but tis his mis- 
fortune, for tHe only fatisfation he ——_ is hq —_ I dare 

not grant him. Well Sir, 'what'now-? : WI9VvE 3 


Enter Beauford. 


Beauf. Madam, I have waited ſo long for the happy minute, and 
have had fo lictle ſatisfation on your part, that ?gad I can forbear 
no Jonger— what though Love did not induce you to recompence, 
methinks, in conſcience you might a little conſider my neceility, 

Oliv. Ha, ha, ha.! well, I ſay Sir, how goor arc they that have no 
patience | \/ 7 - F 


B-auf. Ay gad, I ſay, how poor are they this haveall patience, and 
no reward'for't. 


Ottr, Reward—fye Sir, come do not give me cauſe to think ye 
_ Vetrcinary, do all things free and generouſly ; when ſervice comes to 


be 


P ” A" * XY EEE FR TIE 1 OTIS wad 


. © A. * -_ £4 EI nY, >. 4 F - = "2PM 4k 
Wat Good Lack at Loft. > 
be- paid 'once, where lies the' obligation ? * | ; 

Beanf. And when Love Madam—like hoarded mettle, lics ruft- 
ing, and is almoſt fpoil'd for want of ufe, where lies the pleaſure 
or profit ? © + 

Oliv. Ering but your recompence within the lift of Honor, Reaſon, 
and Virtue, and there's my hand, PM be more free than your wiſhes 
in the. performance. | | | 

Beanf. Ah dear Rogue on this white AltarI could eternally 
pay my hearts oblations — but a word more of Virtue and Reaſon, 
and I fwound, my Teeth chatter already 3 *gad tis like ſwallowing 
an -Hicle juft afcer a man” has drunk a comfortable Elixir to warm 
him. But Madam, in firi& ſenſe, what greater reaſon is there, 
than in charitably ſaving a poor young hopeful fellow from the grave; 
or what's more like a Woman of Honor, than to be punctual in keep- 
ing her word? | 

Ol.” Cuckoalding ones Husband is a glorious point of Honor, FE 
muft-needs ſay,” ©. 1471 | Wilts 

*B-auf:: And'ſo it is, and neceffary too,as your cafe ftands'; tet me telt 
you that © Madam, virtue has nothing to do here, you are to follow 
the-diQates of Love and Revenge, without the conſideration of what 
is right ,or wrong, -&AS in a D-c] no man of Honor or Courage 
invited tobe Second, fiays to debate whoſe  Caufe is beſt, but boldly 
puſhes on at all adventures —and makeshis friends Life and Honor 
equal with his own 3 he that coldly ſtands in niceties or punCtilio's, is 
a Craven and no Cock of the Game, Ill anfwer for him. . 

Oliv, Well then, ſince *tis decreed, and that Tam to pay fo dear- 
ly for your ſervice, I'm refolv'd to have my penny worth out of ye, 
therefore liſten tq my Commands, which obey'd and perform'd, 
perhaps. F may come toterms. | 

Beayf. On very welt. * FF: | 

Oliv. My Ausbands Miſtrifs is fo paſſionately in love with me, that 
fhe has difcover'd all her fecrets, and is now gone to fetch the key 
. of her" Jewels, that !yc in a Cabinetat her old Lodgings, and your af- 
fiance 'I'fhall want in the conveying them hither; I had delign*d 
you ſhould have ſhare with me, but fince my Love is the only 
Reward. you expeR, that other profit muſt be wholly'mine:; 

Beauf. Hal Jeweks! gad ſuch helps would. be very neceffary, as 
my condition ſiands, her love may be won at more leifure —— nay 
Madam, if you arc reſoly'd to keep your vow, Icannot be fo bazba- 
Tols tor * TILE aik 1 LULLOFD ;- Core gvagEEl Rob bi 

_ Oliz, Toinfringeit, I am not wi.ling hab | 132 T0994 

'-Brayf. No, not: for the world Vadam — but theſe Jewels how 
are they to be purchafed* for you:know *tis not requikice for me t® 
got thicher ty felf. et | | : EASY; 

. Ohie. 1, havg conlider'd it, thegefore your beſt way will be to fee 
out "thy 61 Servant; hethae enyite you” in the Walks, -he's an ho- 
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neſt fellow, and. Pm ſure will he very careful in the, perfaxmance.;; 
lay youhere, and 1?l1 ſend her to ye with the :key, this. pertorm'd, 
my revenge is compleat 3 and 111 inſtantly write a1 challenge to my: 
Husband to meet me-this evening at my Lady Beardly's ; PEXLSRs, 
now he finds this erxor,' he may xcform,. if .not,, the Wit and Ho- 
nor of the -cntexprize rewards we, and ſo farewell to :Love. and;Ma- 
trimony. h 2 | Erit, 

Beauf. Hah ! Jewels ! gad.this happens well, tor -my late extrava- 
eant expences have put me damwably .out of Calh-—and this ſga- 
ſonable recruit, juſt inchis zancture, proves very.happy—wel, ; liſce. 


1 have ſame propitious Stars, theughthey are .cammonly cloudgd, 


Eater Brainworm, 4 Letter. 


How now firrah, What's the news ? WE 
Braizewy. News, fo, he has faund.it ont already, ſure there is ſLorce- 
thing very like a Pimp in my Philtognomy, for I never went.abgy 
a bawdy buſineſs, in-my. life, .but. if my-tongue did: not diſcover it, 
my looks: did, and that's all one would I had burnt .this Letter, 
for ten to one but my bones muſt pay peliage for it, the contents 
are doubtleſs Harbengers to another beating. | 
Beauf. Sirrah, no more grumbling, but let me .know the buſineſs; 
how now, What's that, a: Letter you have.in your band there ? come 
let's ſee*r, let's lect. | | 
Brainw. A pox 0 your Eagles eyes. 


Enter Beverlcy :diſgris'd. 


Bever, Revenge, asitis the ſolace of wrong'd ſpirits, ſo 'tis a be- 
nefit defign'd by Heaven, to ſhew the difference between the brave 
and coward: *tis the 'Cordial drop-that ſweetens the injurics we 
have receiy*d, and gives us courage to repay *em3 if I ſhould now 
raſhly fight with Beauford about this, ſhe would then be forwarn'd, 
and 1 fhauld fruſtrate my deſigne upon her- no, 11 arſt purſue 
the effect of this diſguiſe, I ſhall have Duclling hours ,enough here- 
after hah, and as good fortune happily.orders it, yonder he is—— 
now Cunning, Malice—Maus beſt Wit, and Womans damn'd Hypo- 
crifie, I implore your afliſtance. | 

Beauf. Ay, here's your excuſe, here's your melting expreſſions ; 
what ſhe did then ſirrah, was upon compulſion, and againſther Will 
poor ſoul. - | Opn og OE ee PE 

Brainw. Compullion, ay that's a fine ſham indeed ; *twas a pret- 
ty entertainment faith, to:cudgel our bones out of Joynt, and then 
ſend word ſhe did it upon compulſion, compulſion in the Devils 
NJame. | | 


_ Bever, What! my dear, noble, and mglt accomplifh'd: ſpark ..of 


fortune 
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fortiitie, is ityon? Paith Tam o'cr-joy'd to fee 
T ſhould never have beerfo happy __ 

''Beauf/ Hil my good Indi ſty old friend, letme embrace thee. . 
| Bever. Ah deer Sir! es: 
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for I was juſt now ſending my man all o'er the Town to ſeek thee, 
| Bever, Why, what bleffed chance had I to come fo opportunely ! 
Well Sir, and how came ye off with your laſt bufineſs? faith I heard 
the ill-natur'd cuckold us'd ye very ill. | 

Beauf. Ah" moſt damnably, '9'0ns I, was beaten plaguily, and'then 
tot ina' Blanket. F9 | 


Bever, A Blanket ! why what an unnatural chance was that ? *sdeath 
is it poſſible that ſo witty, ſo,amorous, and ſo politick a man as you, 
ſhould have ſich damn'd Foot-boys luck to be toſt in a Blanket ? as I 
live *twas intollerable. © LE ol 

Beauf. *Twas ſo — but I thank foxtune T have now-the power of 
revenging my (elf ſufficiently, for Ihave at this time both his Wiſe, 
and Miſtriſs in my. cuſtody, befides a, third benetit, which ont- weighs 


all; which thou ſhalt know preſently. 

gver, How, his Wife too ſay, ye Sir? oh Wil! — _ 
Beauf.* His Wife, rogue, his Wife, and ſhe is in ſo quaint a diſs, 
guiſes that igad I defic him to fand her out, it be has only inſtin& to 
ake his diſcovery. IT = 

Bey. Death and Damnation, — I ſhall ne'r have patience. (aſige, 
Why, this Sir, compleacs your happine(s, and I doubt, not but you: 
haye made uſe of your time — Well, wat ſhe plant—is the buſi, 
neſs done——hah -—- al | 

Feaxf. No faith, to confeſs the truth to thee, I have been a litele, 
tardy in that buſineſ-— and ſhe has hitherto always put me off —- 
but then, it has been, with {p many (miles, and. with ſuch a ſoft lan-. 
guiſhing Air, that my hops are as great as ever belides, *tis now. 
bounded with an affair T am to do foy ber :, ha, ha! firrah, there are. 
Jewcls in the caſe, Jewels which Beverly*s Miſtrils has given her, in 
which I'm to ſhare, I thank him fox being ſo bountiful, 

Bever. Jewels too, Sir ——now fortune be copſiant. | 

' Beauf.. fewels, and of Conligerable value, all that that Coxcomb, 
was {0 lohg troubling himſclf to beſtow upon her, are ours in an ins; 
ſtant 3 ſhe'le preſently be here hex ſelf with the Rey of the Cabingt, 
ha, ha, ha! Gh my gall will break with excels of Coptentment. . 

Bevers A very quaint. buſine(s, I vow to gad, Sir, ha, ha, ha! 

Beauf. Now , as. good luck. would, have it ( whom I will never 
blame again, I am reſolv'd on't ) thou art come —— the time 
to be Meſſengerpfor *twas. Qlinjz's delirg thay wood . be, fopnd outs 
a5 the perſon among, all, bes, Cxcatures, molk By to, be truſted in, fo 
weighty 4 fine(s.. ge > 4 q o of a8 £00 LSTT%*: 

B:ver, Ah ſhe's a good Lady, heaven. ble(s hes: CA 


_ 


Beavf, For you mar go unſuſpedted to her lodging, and bring all 
off clearly, but 1 dare not, for fear, of being diſcoycr'd for I hear; 
that Jealous Coxcomb watches for me, as I think he, has:reaſon, t'ah, 
Has he not? | | TP os taper; 

Be:e+, Ha, ha, ay Sir; but T'le warrant we'le be cunning enovgh. 


Enter Matilda with a Key, 


Beauf, Oh here ſhe comes her (elf with the Key —— Madam,this 
is the honeſt Fellow the Gentleman order'd to fetch the Jewels. 

IWhzedle. Well, herc's the Key, and pray Friend be carctul, for, I 
aſſure ye they are of value. ( Beauford gives the Key to Beverly. 

Bever. 1 warrant ye, Madam ; but, *twould be more eaſily per- 
form'd, if you could go a little wav and ſhow me the houſe, for,to 
ask queſtions, will not be neceſſary; do but that, Madam, and: for 
the reſt let me alone. | 

Il h-edle. That I will with all my heart 3 this Maske will diſguiſe 
me a little, 


Bever. Nay, Sir, I would not have you go, for if you are ſeen 
all's diſcover'd. HT 

IWheedle. He ſayes tre, ſtay you here, Sir 3 come, Friend, and;be 
ſure be careful. | 5 

Beyer. Never fear, Madam I'le ſecure the Jewels, and you 
too with a vengeance. (Exeunt. 

Beauf. So, fo, this will be ſome recompenſe however, for the ill 
fortune T have had formerly 3 1 ſee- now the Devil has a principle of 
Civility in him, and will not too much diſoblige a perſon that de- 
ſerves better at his hand let me ſee, What thall 1 do with theſe 
Jewels, hah ? gad, Vie convert *um inſtantly into Money, all Gold 
fine yellow Rogues, and then will ſo Chine and Chink ©m in Bever- 
ly*s Fares, I'le make him mad, ha, ha, ha! Sirrah, 1 ou ſhall have a 
new Livery too, and Money in yoar Pocket, Rogue 3 you can pro- 
vide your ſelf a Whore, I think, can't ye ? 

Brainw, A whore, ay, I'm a fine fellow for a . whore indeed 3 alas 
Sir all natural motions were cudgell'd out of me a great while agoe, 
I can hardly remember what mak.cs the diſtinition between the Sexes 
a whore quotha, alas — my capacity has not extended that way a 
long time. 

Beauf. Ha, ha, ha! and then we'll row and revel like Emperers 
oh Madam, the buſineſs is done, I have been diligent you ce. 


delh 


Enter Olivia haſtily. 
Olin, Diligent ! the Devil, what, and let Vheedle be carried away 
ſo tamely by heaven *tis downright cowardize.. OE 
Beauf. Carried away, ha, ha! that's a pretty jeft indeed, why tis 
. FI | 7 your 
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your man Madam, the honeſt fellow you bid me diſcoyerthe buſineſs 
ro ; ſhe's gone but alittle way to ſhow him the houſe, ſhe'll be here 
' again preſently. | | 
Oliv. Oh intollerable'blindeſs and ſtupidity ! this honeſt fellow you 
ſpeak of was my Husband in diſguiſe ; L\aw him pull his falſe Beard 
off, and met her dragging her along: Oh I could curſe! 
Beauf.Her Husband!Contuſion,I have made a tine picce of Work ont. 


Brainw.: So there's my new Livery gone again. 

Oliv. Come, pray Sir:give me the Rey'ot the Jewels, ten to one 
but your i!] luck will make you Toſe that too ——- if I truſt ye any 
longer—conne, deliver, I'll do the' buſineſs now'my (elf: the Key, the 
Rey. | | þ 
Beanf So, I'me a very pretty Fellow, *Faith. (Stands trembling.” 

Olivia. Ad {death, What a ſneaking look is there ? you look as 
if you were Arraigned for a Rape , and' were now going to plead to 
the Indictment come, Where is ic What a fumbling you 
keep What, can't you find it ? 

Beauf. Fumbling, Madam, I don*e fumble, not I — I am look- 
ing, I don't fumble, not 1, Madam ——— would I were in a Sea 


Fight! - 7394 | x .: 
Olivia, What, not yet ?— Oh, my prophetick fear — there muſt 
be ſomething in this —— What's the matter # ſpeak Speak, 


thou vile Creature ! Where is*'t? Still that leering Dog-look 2 
-- hundrcd to one but you've miſtook, and given that to my Husband 
(00, . | IC) 1 : 

Beauf, Þ vow to gad and ſo I have 'Madam. 
- |. Oliviz, Ah que ſui Malhercux! 

Beauf. Ah Mort dicu Jcrnie bougra. 

Olivia, This is the moſt unlucky could poſſibly have happen'd ; all 
that my Wit has been fo long toyling for, loſt and ruin'd in a mo- 
ment: I warrant ye told him: too that | was here with ye in diſguiſe. 
. Beauf. Yes, *Faith, I told him that too. | 

Olivia. Monſtrous Why this is meer infatuation 
the moſt unhappy perſon that ever was. 

Beauf.The unlucky*ſt Dog that ever breath'd,as-T hope to be fav'd. 

Olivia. Well, I have: this Conſolation however , it frees me from 
your importunate Adrcfſcs3 you cannot ſure have the impudence to 
perſiſt after having fail'd the performance of ſo neceſſary an Injuction. 

Beauf. Faith, Mad:m, my impudence, like my ill fortune, wil ne- 
ver leave me, till it has undone me, Iam a very Spaniel, in Love, 
Madam ; the more my-ill uſage, the greater my pathon. 

Olivia, Then, to thy terrorbe it ſpokenz know { oh-moſt unfor- 
tunate perſon). that I have-fooPd thee all this while, made; thee a 
down-right property ; and--am4 very Miſer in affection. In fine, 
dir, by the way of Advice, let rhe: tell ye —— you do;but ſwim againtt 
the ſtream, and vainly daſh againſt the rockof my Conſtancy 3t _ 
| ore 
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fore delit"in "time do Marry; grow! virios, wad Toye ho- 
neftly : 5 


Look gravely, ſay your prayers, think 6 on Hell, 
Tour I luck comes by W Doran, ſo farewell. 


| Extt. 
Beauf. Very good — 1 Wha been a Stock-fifh to a fine —_ 
*Faith think of Hell. in the Devil's name; and gad 1 will think 
ſo much on't, that I will keep 'my'[elf- from thence, it poſſible, leaſt F- 
ſhould happen into thy d:mn'd company again. : And now my eyes 
are open too ; 'igad I begin to ind that I am but a kind of a Cox- 
comb.. . 
Braiaw, Oh d*ce banks: to find it——* Faich you might have found 
it before now, one would -have thought, *thas been vitible enough. 
Beauf. 1 have now no Miſtrifs, and;/faith, little or no money 3 two 
neceſſities excellently well match*d'z for a Man that has a Miſtriſs 
in this. Age, and no Money. to gtve her,is:like one that ſets a Lawyer 
to Plead without his Fee, whatever happens, this buſineſs is ſure to 
be neglected. —&TF have one ftake left however— this Ring here — 
which, as it luckily caime tome; ſhall 'now as luckily relieve me— 
Sirrah, go you to yohder ſhop, and bid the Goldſmith come bither 
to me. 
; Brain, Ay, ay, come, let the. moveable vaniſh, that -we may drink 
a Bottle, and put our ſelves in heart again. (Exit, 
Beauf. This will make a. little:blaze 3 and ,' let the worſt happen 
*tis but praQtifing Reformation at laſt, and wheedle my old Aunt 
into a belicf of my Converſion, and then all's. well again. 


Enter Brainworm, Goldſmich, aud Officers. 


Oh here's the Goldſmith. 


Goldſmith. To buy a Ring, ſay'ſt thou in croth'it- could not 
[have happen'd ina worſe time: For, I have juſt hir'd theſe Officers 
to arreſt a perſon, that has. lately put a Cheat upon me 3 bur, come, 
I will have a little patience to do your Mafter a kindneſs. 

Brainw. Come, Sir, you: muſt diſpatch the buſineſs quickly, becauſe 
he ſays, he's in haſte. 

Beauf. Here, Friend, this is the Ring ——'good Stones , I aſſure 
ve, and of true vallue. 

Goldſmith, Ay, like enough, Sir — ———by Coxbodikins , the very. 
{-lf-{ame Ring | was cheated'of, and -which' I made for. 'Mr.' Beau- 
ford, this was happy fortune Ifack 3 now. Timothy Touchſtone , ſhow. 
thy ſelf to be a'Cirttizen of Wit-and Pollicy,and cramp this Gallant. . 
And pray how long: have you had this Ring, Sir? 

Beauf. How long have I hag it, Six? 


Goldſmith, Ay: 


——w 
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Goldſmith, &y 3 How long have you had it; Sir? and,' How came 
you by it, Sir ? — Look'ce, Sir, I am a Magiſtrate, and, with your 
leave, may ask theſe Queſtions : E fay, How came you by it, Sir# 

(Shows a pocket-Staffe. 

Brainw. A Conſtable ! Oh gads bud I ſhall be hangd. 

4Beauf. Came by it, Sir'? why, Sir, my Grandmother left it me for 
a Legacy ; Sir, it has been worn by our Family this 500 year : what 
a Devil d*ce'think I don't know how F came by it, Sir? 

Brainw. O damn'd-lye, damn'd lye! 

Goldſmith. Very well, Sir ; the King has a pretious Subjedt of you, 
that he has in troth, that can Cheat his Leige People, and carry it off 
with ſuch confidence - Officers, I charge: vou in the Kings Name 

to Seiſe him this Ring is mine, he cheated my Man of it, there- 
fore look to him. © " | 

Beauf. So, a rare buſineſs again. ( Playing with hy Fat. 

Goldſmith. What hog there —Peter come, Sir, we ſhall 
So WR ybe ae? 0 0 295925529 . 

"-: Brainw,' Oh what ſhaffl doe ?— now will this plaguy Watch riſe 
up in Judgment againft me too-—I1s there no way'to hide it No con- + 
trivance 2— F that fellows face frights me worſe then a-Furys. Oh 
what ſhall 1 doe'? (Ties the Watch in bis Hat, and puts it on. 


. Enter Peter. | 

Goldfmith. Come, ye hither, Sirrah ; d*ce know thefe perſons ? 

Peter. Know em, ay, as well as I know my Dame at home, Sir z 
this is he that had the Ring and this other here Cheated me of the 
Watch; te fearch, V'le warrant he has it about him. 

Brainw. Search what pleaſeth thee z but, do not Scandalize the In- 
nocent O Man '! : | 22% 

Peter, O Man— What a dickins are you tuxn'd Quaker o'th 
ſiidden, and have the confidence to/ wear your Hat before Mr. Con- 
ſtabte ? Come, come, firike fail, Will ye Friend ? 

Brainw. Look thee Friend 3 do-not inyolve thy [ef in miſchief, T 
profeſs my {elf to be no reſpeCter of perſons - nor will | vaile my 
Bonnet to any one, no not*'to the King profecto, "0 

Goldſmith. |'e try that Sirrah, preſently. ( Strikes off 91s Hat. 
Oh here's the reaſon, pray obſerve my Maſters, he has ty'd it in's 
Hat, a cunning Rogue for ye 3 come, away with*em 3 Are you ſogood 
at tricks ? Ple trick ye. | 

Beauf, This was your Proje&, Rogues this was your Project, 

Brain, A pox o' your Proje&s: Oh, What will become of me? 

Goldſmith. Come, come3 away with *em. 

Beauf.. This. damn'd. City Raſcal has no Mercy—and I fee I muti 
ſend to my old Aunt for her affiftance— come, Whether would you 


have us you Polecats? © a, 
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Officer. Oh we'le ſhow ye preſently—welle ſhow ye. ' (Expnnt.. - 


— 
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Enter Olivia aud Lidia-. 


—_— 


Lidia. And is it all diſcover d ? 

Olivia. All, 1 ſwear : and onely by. his damnab!e misfortune, in.miſ- 
taking my Husband for my old Meflenger. 7 | 

Lidia, Did he tell him you were in Mens Cloaths too ? 

Olivia. That I think was omitted ; he only nam'd a Diſguiſe : but 
*twould have becn an excellent Scene of Mirth for thee, hadſt thou 
but ſeen how he.loukt, when I firſt rail'd, and at laſt diſcarded him; 
He was as pale as death, and ſhook, as if he had an Agye. . 

Lidia. No ſuch occaſion of Mirth,if you knew all. - 4 Aſide. 

Olivia. 1 expect him here at his Aunts preſently, and then to ob- 
ſerve the harrangue between my Husband and he will be excellent 
diverſion. | 

Lidia. But, How ſhall I contrive to be there? I dare not let my 
Brother ſee me with you, for | have ever: made him, believe 1 was ig- 
norant of your deſigns 3 but, if I could be a private Spectator. 

Olivia, Private Why ?tis but pinning up your Gown, putting 
on a Scarf, pulling your Hood over your Face, and practiceing a little 
the Chambermaids impudent Gate, and you may paſs tor one of my 
Lady Beardly*s Family. | 

Lidia. Well; I'me reſolv*d Ile venture, if it be onely for the fake. 
of ſeeing ſo extraordinary an Encounter. | 

Olivia, Follow me then I think I hear ſome body coming, (Ex. 

Lidia, By this means I ſhall obſerve Beauford's actions; for I be- 
lieveI'me allotted to prove his good genius when all's done.(Exit, 
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© Enter Sir Lubberly, aud Lady Beardly, and Tifick, 


Sir. Lubber. Prithee Woman, do not trouble me, I am bufic. 

L. Beard. Are ye ſo? why then. perhaps 'tis my pleaſure to . 
delay that buſineſs. I. wonder Sir Lzbberly you are, not aſham'd to 
uſe me thus, Why would 10n let me fall over the great Forme in 
the Hall, and not give me. timely warning ? knowing, like a cruel 

' Iman as ye are, that the Monkey broak my Spectacles yeſterday, gc= 
ing to read a Proclamation. 

Sir Lubber. 1 give ye warning —— why what: a Devil are ye 
blind— Cant ye ſee neither, this is worſt of all, this,raiſes my diſlike 
of ye to an extravagant degree ? - Why hark'ce, ſpeak in your own . 
Conſcience, Can you be ſo unreaſanable to defire me to fall in Love 
with that Maarid Face of yours ? come, I put it to ye, Can you be fo 
unreaſonable? | 

L. Feard. Madrid-Face, I ſcorn your words Sir: for, had not Age 
been 2 little too. bold. here, there's ne're a Woman in Caſopeoms 

: , 2s. 
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Good Luck at Laſt. 61 
has a more comely countenance though I ſay it : come, I would fain 
know the defeCcts of it. 

Sir L,ub, Would ye, well, well, have patience, and you ſhall : Why, 
in the firſt place, your eyes are ſunk fo hollow, that a man had need of 
a perſpective Glaſs to look into your head to diſcern 'em 3 then your 
Noſe is like the Gnomon of a Dial, which the Sun has warpt for ma= 
ny a year - but what is a continual eye-ſore to me, is that* intollera- 
ble Beard of yours Why the devil don't you go to the Barbers ? 
Why don't you ſhave? o'ons thoſe whiskers arc moſt abominable. 

La. Beard. Ha —alack-aday, it does ſprout indeed,(/ooks in her Glaſs. 
this is my purblind Wcmans fault now, oh fie ! introth,l cannot blame 
him, this is alictle unſcemly, that's the truth on par out a great 


er, F; ty > 


but *tis many/a good Womans imperfeQion; that's Spair of Cizers and 
my comfort but come Sir Lubberly, I am- the Yſnips ber Beard. 
Conſort of-your boſom, and. you ſhould, methinks, wink at my im- 
perfections<: conſider, there is no wife but has external or internal fail- 
ings ah Sir Lubberly! you could. have wink d once—you could 
have born with this face of mine before vou had your ends — bur 
now. mj'-Noſe is. like the. Gnomon.of a Dial. Hah ! wel!, you verifie 
the old -proverb.: | 

Sir Lub. What proverb now ? -come, what proverb? : 

L. B-ard. When the Devil was ſick, the Devil a Monk would bz, 

But when the Devil was well, the Devil a Monk was he, (weeps 

Sir Lub. What a pox then, you makea Devil. of me doye? hah ? 
this is rare impudence, but Fl] fetch your Similes out ye old Jade. 

| ( Strikes ber, 

L; Beard. Help help there, why Sir-Lubberly are you mad ? gad for- 
give me, are you infatuated? what ſwinge your wife the hilt -week . 
of your marriage, before the Wedding-ſhooes are warm, as one may 
ſay——-oh Villain, Fool, Coxcomb, why thou art ike —— 

Sir Lub. Like— what more Likes ſtill -mum I ay —Tace 
T command ye, as you expe& Bamboo ſhould ſleep in peace, be ſi- 
lent. Exit 

L. Beard. Oh woman, woman, what - haſt. thou-brought thy felt 
too! 

Tif. Come come, have patience Madam; have patience. 

L. Beard, Patience — What a Woman of quality as Iam, and ſuf- 
fer my ſelf to be thus us'd? I have madea fine bulineſs of it; in 
troth I have ſupported this decay'd frame of Beauty toa rare purpoſe, 
if this be the fruits. on't ! And'yct *tis no more than what all of us 
are liable too; Marriage is a thing we areas greedy of, 2s a Filh is of 
a bait, though he ſwallows his deſtruQtion : we cannot help it, it 13 
in ovr natures, nay,.we cannot live without itz and then too, it we 
do marry, 'tis to theſe. young Raſcals, though we are ſure it is not 
us they love, but, our Money 3 well, I muſt do ſomething by way -of + 


prevention.z I'V gg and invite all my Relations aud. friends to dinner} 
\.: 
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it may be good admanition, may work much upon him; if not, my. 
penitence ſhall be a warning to my whole Scx, | 
T hat they may know bow dearly I repented, 
1hat married thrice, yet could not be contented. 
Exw. 
Enter Six Frollick, Iſabella, Lidia, with Sir Lubbeily. 
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Sir Frol. How now Sir Lubberly, what flinch from your friends,your 
euclts, and Relations — give me patience |! this is but an odd way of 
welcome what my good Lady in tears too hah, by my 
faith this is a little of the ſooneſt Srr Lubberly. 

Sir Lub., Ah lct her alone, let her alone—the more ſhe howls, the 
Jels the ſcolds, you underſtand me. 

Sir Frol, Ay ay, Sir, I underſtand ye, ha, ha, ha ! give me pati- 
ence: What an intolerable dunce is this Nephew of mine ! come 
no more of this April weather ; faith ihis ill agrees with a Bride the 
firſt week of her Marriage. | 

Ib. Eſpecially one match'd fo to her hearts content,one that mar- 
ricd a young man for the pleaſure of his company, and yet having 
poſſeiſion, is not. (atished he—l ſwear this can be no fault of 
his, but the effeQs of your own ill nature. 

L. Beard, Well Madam, mock on it may be your own caſe 
another day, when you cometo be old; I as. liethe thought as you 
to come to this, but you ſee the conſequence of Love and: Folly. : 

Sir Fro]. Come good Madam, no more of this, I havean affairto _. 
inform ye of. I met-your Nephew Mr. Beaxford, juſt now.in the Con- 
ſtables hands, and upon information of the bufinc ſs; found it. to be a 
very flight matter ; aovd though for my part, all things confider'd, Þ 
have of all men, the leaſt reaſon to ſtand his friend, yet thinking 
my fclf ſufficiently revenged on him, and my good nature prompt- 
ing me to forget and forgive, I took him into the next Tavern to 
know the truth of the matter, and after we had drunk halfe a dozen 
bottles, and debated on the ' matter, I delired the Officer to bring 
him hither to you to make an end, he is without there, and in my- 
opinion, *twill be for your credit, to diſcharge him as ſoon 'as ye 
can. | 

L. Beard. Introth and fo I will who knows —— but I may 
live to have comfort of him nay Sir, never mump nor lowre 
tor the matter, as gad ſave me, I will have confolation one way or 
_ I in troth will I, and there's the reſolution of a wrong'd 
Wite. 

Sir Lnb, Then there's the reſolution of an inrag?d Husbandſſtrikes 

Lydia. Fie Sir Lubberly,. what ſtrike a Woman ? 
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Search, Art, or Induſtry —that the ever had” been Woman, I could 
be patient, but to marry a piece of Germany "Clockwork, that only 
hangs together like Geometry a Hagg, a-Witch of Endor —— 
oh *tis intollerable ! | 

1/ab. But will unmanning your ſelf by beating her, help this ? 

Sir Lub. I don't know it gives my heart a little caſe how- 
ever. EDT 

Sir Frol. But ſee, who comes here ? 


Enter Beverly pulling in Wheedle, dreſt in a mean Countrey-- 
Habit, and Olivia after. 

Bever. Nay Madam, no drawing back, 1am reſolv'd to have my . 
humour, | | 

Whead. Dear, Sweet Sir, do not ſhame me before all this com- 
pany. : 
Bever, Confound your Sirens note, I am deaf to entreaty. Gen- 
tlemen'and Ladics pray view this Creature, peruſe her well, ſhe's - 
worth your obſervation 5 this piece of Countrey dirt was once my . 
Miſtriſs, Lady of my Heart, of all my Love, my Honour, whoſe face 
mademe forget a virtuous Wife, to fawn and doat upon her hypo- 
cryſie — Tfell in love with her in a Countrey village, where her old - 
Father lived, a peaceful Ploughman, that knew no Heaven beyond 
a fruitful Crop nor Hell beyond foul weather; there at her Taske 
as ſheſate ſpinning, mourning in tears, the flavery of her life, And © 
thoſe hands that now appear ſo delicate, then parch'd - and. Sun- 
burnt, turning therude Wheel3. I ſaw her, pitty'd her, quickly woo'd - 
and won her. paghn's 

Sir Frol, Very well Sir. 

Bever, Brought her to Town, cheriſh'd her as my life, gave her 
rich Cloths and Jewels, made her fit at a new Play amongſt the great- 
eft Ladies: in Fine, ſo well I lov*d her, that had ſhe not becn leſs. 
 gratcful than the Devil, ſhe ne*er could have deſerted me. 


But mark what creatures Women are 

So infinitely vile and fair, — ——— ( as a perſon of great 
Wit and Honor (atyrically. ſays_).this Devil, whoſe kindae(s all prov'd 
| ſubtilty, mauger all my Favours left me, flighted me, ard falling tu 
love. with a ſ\mooth-fac'd flaſhy fellow, had the impudence to court 
him, with the very Jewels 1 had given herz but that, as good for- 
\ tuneordercd it . I countermanded, and as the reward of your ingrati- 
tude, for ever baniſh'd you. my heart 3 and thus in the ſame gorgeous - 
habiliments I fixſt:found you in, bave turn'd you looſe npon the Come 


mon, 


Diſplay the fatal ſuare, in wbich men fall, 
And ſhown proud Fiits, theregreat Original, 
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Sir Lub; Gad and prudently done too, for the down-right Devil's 
in*um now-a days. But come, - now T have another bulintſs : I havea 
Ticket from the young ſpark I lately ſpoke of, to -meet him here, 
but am afraid he's too much a coward to keep his word. 

-O ir. Is he ſo Sir? | 

Zever, 1 beg your pardon 'Sir, for my ſuſpition 
no-more words, let's fteal ſoitly off, you underſtand me. 

0:i:, Ay Sir, lnnderſtand ye-very well, but I know not what's 
the matter, Pm in fo good a humor, that I am now more enclin'd 
to a reconciliation, than to fighting... Come faith Sir, let it be fo, 
for what is palt, Fil make ye amends, and becauſe *tis fit ye know 
the perſon that put thar pleaſant trick ufoa ye zeſterday, ; you ſhall 
{ce my Face, how d”yelike it? | ( unmaſques. 

Bevzr My Wife! ſure tis not pollible ! 

'Fpb-ed. Hah ! his Wife ? 

--O.ivia, By heaven very poſſible Sir,and very true I aſſure ye; 
T am that vcr; Numerical perſon you were ſpeaking of. One that to 
farther her revenge, has ſo long worn theſe fortunate breeches, that 
ſhe can hardly conſent to return to quondam Petticoats again; one 
that has c111?d your jealouſic by giving the cauſe to be ſo, and laſtly, 
won your Viſtriſs in ſpightof your Sword, and Policy. ut for 1ou 
Madam (To IWhzedle ) ' 1 vowtogad, *tis an extream affliction to 
me, thatTI am utterly incapacitated of ſerving ye in that manner 
you, 1 know, expeR, and paſſionately defire : *tis alas a cheat Madam, 
that Nature has impos'd upon our Sex : you muſt needs think much 
againſt my own good liking yet though I cannot be the happy per- 
ſon, Pll give yea word to ſome young ſpark that can, and | know, 
you'll like that as well. 

Sir Lub. Hark Sweetheart, if thou wilt accept of half a Crown 
a week, and be content to lye in a Garret. 

Il b-ad. Baſe treacherous Creature—ah curſe upon my ſtupidity ! 
B:ver, Come to my boſom, thou art mine again—all — all m 
own, and ſhalt be ſo for ever —-for from this moment, all baſe droſf y 
thoughts, that ſoil'd the life and luſtre of my Judgement, ihall vaniſh; 
and infiead of thoſe, thy. Beauty, Love, Conſtancy, and Wir, ſha'l 
crown my heart—— blot from thy breaſt my faults, and let our union 
teach the Wild, Roving, and inconſtant World, how they ſhould 
Live and Love, my deareſt Creature. | 
Olir. This now is like a Husbands love 3 free as it ſhould be; 


Which mine ſhall equal, and now I'll boldly ſay, 
IWhenſoe%er yours was, this is my Wedding day. 
'Exter Lady Beardly, Beauford , and Brainworm. 

L. Beard, Come Sir, and pray let me hear no more of theſe Fro- 
licks, live civilly and orderly — and ftrive to oblige your Aunt——— 
come, you may if you pleaſe, be a comfort to her in her calamity: 

= we 


but come, 
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Veen near akin,, ſhank heaven, but we may comfort one ano- 
EW TOM ORTT | | 
' . 1 $i+ L#tÞ, Od Foan ceaſe your Clack, it offends my, Ear : Coſin 

Betnford; welcome to wy houſe, I'm your. Uncle, d'yeſee, and there's 
areſpeF'die ; hut, po worgs of that, let the, old Women: chatter to 

themſelves! iake thy addreſs to-me boy., Come, there's .a' Collation 

ſtays within, pray let's all go and- toſs a bottle or two — Coz, give 
me thy hand; doſt hear — ſee me often—. doe-—igad, thou' ſhalt be 
welcome ;, come Gentlemen, pray let's goe. 

© 'Bever.” With all my heart Sir, I'll make one, Mr. Beauford and I 
have'long'beenat; difference, and .many rovghiScene has paſt betwixt 
tis 3-come;"letit ent now : for the injurics I have done you, I ashigioa 
pardon , and will give you what other ſatisfaction, you will demand, 
for thoſe you have done me, I forgive 'um freely. A 

Sir Frol, And ſo doTI. © 8 of 
Olw; And Le .. © RO 3K 
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, rogratianaieancng gbt me many a beating, heaven pardon him; _ 
I do. | | | 
" Bover, And fiirther, by way of recompence for loſs of this Lady; 
I promiſe upon my. honor, that any. thiog (but © her) ſhall on my 
pate'bs readily renders; ©ro'cxpreſs the endearments; I deſire to pay 
Mr. Beauford, _ ES WO 4 $11 =: 
* | Reanf, Fhith Sir Y'art! hfirity forry your, Complement is loft! up+ 
on me, but my brains are grown ſo watry, and my wit is ſo thin Sir, 
with my 'common Calamity, that:I fear I ſhould. make but an ungrate- 
ful/ Repartee : Tam now ſtudying new Philoſophy, and to baſe my: 
future iNl-Irck! am'refolv?*d'volutitarily to embrace ſame ſtrange mis- 
fortune : that being once at.the.loweli cbb, the Deyil may have 'no 
power over me; td which purpoſe I will inſtantly, marry: the.moſt 
vgly, old, vicious, mercenary creature I can meet with; and if there 
can be worſe lack than that, Iam miſtaken, | | 

-- Bever: x, hx! this isan excellent humor iPfaith,. |, i. 2! 

VLEB44rd. why? what a mad fool art thou ? have not I told ye that! 
I would Rick by ye? .. + >... oy ot GG 3% | 

4i&y4, And*yill'yematty any Woman,  d'ye ſay Sir ?. . | 

1Beauf. *Arry: Woman,' by this light thee if. thou wilt and, 
faith, now-1"look on thee again, thou art' a very fit perſon, and I bee, 
lieve the Devil has ſent thee. hither juſt in: the, nick, to make thy 

et} cdtre give * me thy hand, ——, let thy; conſent anſweryitzy ' 
i® be#1 4 prothif Upon" the hongs-of a, Gentleman.z, 4 mean, ans 
unlucky Gentleman, to marry thee to morrow. EN 

Lyd. T1 moſt Religiouſly accept of it... > 4. 2 ds 

Sir Prot. Þ'\.'.* Yona aa 14A AMY «el 

and (Hold, hotd, we muſt 'deny this Contra. = 
Bever, k: 
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Beanf.Gentlemen, *tis too late——but ſtay now, let. me.confi> - 
der her a little, by her Face ſhe may be a Witch, by-her Tongue a 
Scold, and by her Habit a Whore a very hopeful Spouſe ifaith; 
bur pray cauſe her to unvail,forl am reſoly'd you ſhall ſee the worſt 
of her, now my hand's in, 7 . (diſcovers ber ſelf. 

Sir Frol. Give me patience —— what —— Madam Lidia! ,. . 

Bever. How —my Siſter ! , 21 TIP 

Beauf. Now do I expe ſome ſtale, rotten, overgrown Chamber+ 
' maid, ſome eternal Green. ſickneſs, ſome compound of Paint. and 

Impudence, that has been ſuffer'd. to live, meerly. to plague morta- 
lity ; but come, hang't, I'll ſtand up boldly, and bear my afflictiz 
on like a mai.” Well Sir Frolick, my doom is.ſhe, a Witch-or -a 
Gi { . | ' 

ir Frol. O'ons, are you mad Sir ? why 'tis Mr. Beverly's Si- 
ſer, one worth at leaſt ten thouſand pounds. 

Beauf. What ten thouſand pounds ? | 

Bever. Siſter, this does not ſuit your Education. g/L 

Lidia. Brother, your pardon, I amnow at age, and will noe be. 
controul'd. 


Oliv. This was more than I expeRed, but I am glad on't for 
Beauford”s ſake. 


Lidia. What, I warrant ir, yourepent your bargain now ? come 
what dye think ont. | Pe LES Was AM 
Beauf, Think on't ! the Devil take me Madam, if 1am not paſt 
thinking I am all extafie, fear, hope, wonder; but will you really. ' 
marry me? and are you worth ten thouſand pound, is there no 
trick in't ? gad, the apprehenfion of my late ill luck does fo torture 
me 3 therefore dear Creature tell me3 ſwear, is there notrick inthis 
upon your foul ? <a | Tn >: hd 

Lid, None I ſwear —— 1 am reſoly*d to marry ye. 

Beanf, Not a word more, there's a bargain made. -.. 

Bever, Mr, Beaxford, do not flatter your ſelf; your Eſtate muſk 
be conſulted, before we proceed further in this affairs ſhe is my Si- 
_ I am her Guardian too, and have now 60001, of hers in my 

nd, | ly wo | 

Beauf. Have ye ſo! Pgad le have ſomething elſe of hers in my 
hands then, by to morrow night, I am refolv'd : and, now I think 
on't better, your Honor is pawn'd to affiſt me, and I challenge it as 
you are a Gentleman. : oi 

Beverly. The Devil's in't, that this ſhould happen thus. ( Aſide: 
Well Sir, though this be an odd turn in fortune, yet; neyer ſhall any 
breach of promiſe taint my Honor 3 IE EL renty watonlciu 


Here take ber , She's yourt , and now be beld to ſoy; 
Midft oll I-Lack, Thi is your bappy days 
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Gol Luck at Left. 67 
Beauf. Well, if this ſhould be a_ Dream hls now—— buta_ 
pox 'tis impoſlible, nb here Yo armes here, and if the Devil 
takes her from me TT > | take nie too. We'le go lo» 
vingly together ; 

Sir Frollick. Come, all ; well, at's s well: "_ Was 2 "Ro bulineſs, 
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we ould be all Fg $3- but, 1 
de OY like a Witch 

*bud, me thin more like a Wit ms day then others 
LJ raryt ye | nay byrrcee ener ys 3 We 
ſolv'd.to {pend Eftan tray bane] 
(ious t9,my il how h. A ALETIC WG. 
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ay, or d at rd, I as ever ſuch a nes 
My two firſt Husbands lov'd Wine more then Prayers 
One's Heart I broke, tf other his Neck, down Stairs; 
The third Fool I Cormted a meer Logg ———— 
But, this fourth Rogue here beats me like a Dog. 
A decent Curſe for her that leaves Bandore, 


Paints her Haggs face, and Marries at Fourſeore 
But, leaſt there ſhould be any Matron here, 

To whone 1 may uot gratefully appear 3 

One who perhaps may quite -miſlike this Dreſſing, 
Matcht with a Boy, yet miſt the only Bleſſing : 
Who, Miſer-like , would reap all Grains that grow, 
Goes ſhe, alaſs, is much too old to Sow : 


aſt Po - Snakes-Skin, and thus turn Nokes agen. 


- (Pulls off all his Head-cloaths. 
Soe State-Fanaticks change to the Party-Royal, 
And when they dare Rebell , noe mor: turn jal, 


- 
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